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Barnum’s American Museum. 


Afternoon at 3. Evening at 7. Positively the last 
week of the Great One Thousand Dollar Drama, written 
by Miss Laura Keene, entitled the WORKMEN OF NEW 
YORK ; or, THE CURSE OF DRINK; one of the most 
powerful awxiliaries ever received by the temperance 
cause ; THREE-LEGGED WONDER, by Tony Denier. 
Morning at 11. THE HUMBUG OF SPIRITUALISM, 
exposed by Dr. W. F. Von Vleck, practically showing 
all the deceptions practised for mercenary motives by 
pretended mediums; Prof. Hutchings, Lightning Cal- 
culator; Fat Woman, Giant Boy, Giantess, Woodroffe’s 

* Bohemian Glass-Blowers ; Two Glass Steam Engines 
in motion; Life-sized Figures of the Japanese; naam f 
Life-like Moving Wax Figures, Circassian Girl, Dwarf, 
Albino Boy, Living Otters, Grand Aquaria, a Million 
Ouriosities. Admission 30 cents; Children under 
10, 15 cents. 


Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Almanac 
for 1865 is the best work of its kind ever published, both 
for the number and beauty of its illustrations, and the 
valuable nature of the reading matter, consisting of 
statistics and information indispensable to all classes. 
In addition to over 60 splendid engravings of general 
subjects, it contains four lithographic portraits of 
Grant, Sherman, Sheridan and Farragut. Price 50 
cents, with ornamental cover. 

N.B.—As only a few copies remain unsold, and as it 
will not be reprinted, orders should be sent without 
delay to 537 Pear] Street, N. Y. 


Frank Leslie’s Lady's Illustrated Al- 
manac for 1865. This is the only work of the kind 
ever pubhshed, containing over 70 illustrations of g:eat 
variety and beauty; besides beautiful portrait .cngraved 


. on steelof Mrs. President Lincoln and Mrs. Gen. McClel- 


lan, and a graphic bathing scene at Long Branch, The 
reading matter is of the utmost importance to ladies, 
wheiher in the parlor, the nurs«ry or the kitchen. In 
a word, it is a complete Lady’s Manual. Price, in orna- 
mental cover, 50 cents. 

N.B —As this valuable work will not be reprinted, 
and as only a few copies remain unsold, orders should 
be sent forthwith to Franx Lesiie’s Publication Office, 
537 Pearl Street, N. Y. 
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Ali Communications, Books for Review, etc., must be 
sddressed to Franx Lesiie, 537 Pearl street, New York. 


To Correspondents. 


Tur eolumns of Frank Lesure’s InuvstRaTep 
NEWSPAPER are always open for contributions from 
good writers. 

All communications will be promptly considered; and 
liberal prices will be paid for all manuscripts that are 
deemed worthy of acceptance. 

Interesting storics, lively sketches, and poems of a 
high order o: merit, if not too long, will be received 
with favor. 5 

Short stories, fraught with incident, character and 
dramatic effect, are always preferable to long ones. 

All manuscripts should be legibly written, on good 
paper, and on only one side of the sheets. Manuscripts 
written on both sides will be declined without examin- 
ation 

Correspondents are requested to write their names 
and addresses, legibly and in full, on each manuscript 
that they send to this office. 


Frank Leslic’s Illustrated Newspaper. 


One copy, three months.......... 60¢6edeee0 $1 00 

One copy, 8ix MONEHS.....- 6.6. ceeeeeecees 200 

One COPY, OUE YEA. ......0eccccccccccsccces 4 00 

Two copies, one year, to one address, in 
ORO WEODPSE oc cc gccccccccvccccccccccessece 7 60 

Four coptes, one year, to one address, in 
OME WrApper........see0s $000, ebegensees 15 00 

Five COpi€S, ONE YOAT......ceeeesecrecscenves 20 00 
(With an extra copy gratis to the person 

sending a ciub of five.) 

One copy of Frank Leslie’s Illustrated News- 
paper and one cgpy of Frank Leslie’s 
Lady’s Magazine (the most complete Lady’s 
Book published) for one year............ 7 00 


Address FRANK LESLIE, 537 Pearl Street, N. Y¥. 


Our Twentieth Volume.- 

Tus present number commences the 20th 
volume of Franx Lesiie’s IntustraTep Ngws- 
paren. Having reached a position never be- 
fore obtained by any illistrated newspaper on 
this coglifment, we maybe pardoned if we re- 
mark that to achieve this proud distinction we 
have spared no effort, no talent, no expense, 
and we believe we now present the public, 
week by week, a pictorial record of all that 
is exciting, absorbing, curious or important 
in the events of the day. In these respects 
it is so complete as to be really AN ILLUS- 
TRATED HISTORY OF OUR OWN TIMES. 

During the present civil war, our Artists 
have been wherever any operations were in 
progress, and we can truly affirm that no 
military or naval expedition of any importance 
has been without an Artist of acknowledged 
ability and experience from this establish- 
ment. Generals in every section have, in 
numberless instances, voluntarily attested the 
the spirit und fidelity of our sketches. This 
has been so well understood in Europe that 
they are constantly copied by the Illustrated 
Papers of London, Paris and Leipsic. 
testimony to the superiority of our paper over 
all others 
outlay, and unsleeping vigilance and enter- 
prise ; over 80 Artists having been employed 
since the commencement of the war in making 
sketches for our pages. 

The war correspondents of the public press 
are constantly referring to the presence and 
activity of our Special Artists—the latest in- 
stance being in the New York Tribune, who, in 
writing from Charleston, says, ‘‘’‘There are now 
here two Artists of Franx Lestir’s ILLustraTrp 
Newsparer, making sketches of all that is in- 
teresting,” etc. 

Nor is our Iniostrarey 
tractive in its other features 


I his 


has been gained at an immense 


\SWSPAPER less ut- 


Tt is the only 


one of the kind in America whose contents 
are entirely original. Every number contains 
an original. poem, beautifully illustrated, an 
original story, with two strikitig illustrations, 
besides shorter original stories, sketches, &c., 
with a complete digest of the week’s news, 
&c. It likewise contains a continued romance 
of great power by one of the first of living 
writers. 

Those whose subscriptions expire with the 
volume should renew them at once, to avoid 
interruption in receiving the paper, as it is 
always next to impossible for us to supply 
back numbers. 








Rtss14 and the United States are the only two 
great progressive nations of the age. Both move 
in the same general line of amelioration of the 
human race, and if their systems of government 
differ, it is only because each has to deal with 
men under different aspects and conditions, and 
under different degrees of advancement. Russia 
is rescuing an Empire from little less than bar- 
barism, educating it up gradually to an apprecia- 
tion of the rights, duties and responsibilities, as 
well as the benefits of self-government. The Uni- 
ted States started on its career of national glory 
and aggrandisement several centuries aliead of 
Russia, but, as we have already said, both mgtions 
have moved—widely apart it is true—-but Fi con- 
verging orbits, and will, sooner or later, reach 
acommon goal, It is natural that there should 
exist a deep sympathy between them. “Each ap- 
preciates its own mission, and agrees with Uncle 
Toby in that the world is wide enough for both. 
In the intercourse between the two there is no 
arriere pensée, nothing hidden, no purpose unex- 
pressed. Tending politically in the same direc- 
tion, albeit with many degrees of difference in the 
start, it is not unnatural that the two nations 
suould take stand on every point of ground com- 
mon to both, and seek to still further harmonise 
their relations, social and moral, as well as politi- 
cal, For example: after a careful and prayerful 
scrutiny of the Greek religion, that which prevails 
in Russia, the Protestant Episcopal Church of this 
city, as represented by the clergy and vestry of 
Trinity Church, admitted the full rehearsal of the 
Greek ritual, and the performance of its service in 
its own chapel on the Ist of March. A daily con- 
temporary tells us that Father Agapius, the Rus- 
sian priest who conducted the service at Trinity 
Chapel, ‘‘ has been admitted into the full fellow- 
ship of the Episcopal Church.” The same journal 
continues : 

**Itis a just matter of congratulation that the Ameri- 
can Church, reeognising the value of this new bond, has 
succeeded in establishing the beginning of a Christian 
union. The Russian people are drawn by natural sym. 
pathies towards this country. The great emancipation 
movement in Russia preceded that of America, but both 
nations now keep step in the march of progress. There 
is no reason to apprehend a disturbance of this har- 
mony, for no rancor born of war stirs the blood of the 
people. This gradual tightening of bonds of material 
interest and political affiliation, social harmony and 
moral strength, is one of the grand events of our day.” 





Ir is a pity that neither circumstances nor a 
just regard for our public duty will permit us.to 
follow the example of the sons of Noah, and cover 
up the indecencies of our newly inaugurated Vice- 
President. Men, however low their origin or vul- 
gar their tastes and habits, generally rise to a 
respectable appreciation: of their position, when 
called to high station, and in their exterior and 
public deportment carry themselves with a certain 
respect for the decencies and conventionalities of 
society. Mr. Vice-President Johnson, on the oc- 
casion of his inauguration, failed in this most ob- 
vious duty, and not content with proclaiming 
himself, with maudlin emphasis and reiteration, 
‘*a plebeian,” evinced by actions more positive and 
offensive than words that he wasa slave of the 
lowest and most disgraceful of vices, unrestrained 
equally by self-respect or regard for public opinion. 
It is not necessary for us to be more specific. We 
shrink from the loathsome duty of referring to 
the humiliating scene in the Senate Chamber, on 
the 4th of March. But there are times when 
silence becomes a crime, and we are compelled to 
swell the deep stern voice of reprobation which 
rises from all parts of our outraged country, 
against a repetition of the spectacle of a drunken 
man mumbling inarticulately the solemn oath 
prescribed for the Vice-President elect of the 
United States. Mr. Vice-President Johnson has 
four years wherein through dignified and sober 
conduct to redeem the dishonor of the day when 
he brought a blush to every American cheek, and 
contempt on the seoond office within the. gift of 
the nation. 

THERE is, to our minds, a well-founded dis- 
content in the purely Southern States against the 
action of the so-called Congress at Richmond, 
made up of representatives from States which 
really have no more connection with the “ Con- 
federacy” than those of Germany. It is not sur- 
prising that North Carolina, Alabama and Georgia 
are restive under measures voted by men pro- 


see, Arkansas, etc., which are as much out of the 
** Confederacy” as Vermont and New York, 
Brown, of Georgia, complains, and not unreason- 
ably, that ‘‘ Much of our most objectionable legis- 
lation is fastened upon us by the votes of repre- 
sentatives who, however patriotic and true to our 


Gov. 


enc, out of the army, who can be affected there- 
by, and whe can neither visit with safety, nor 
show themselves publicly among the people whom 
they profess to represent, a majority of whom 
have given the strongest evidences of sympathy 
and support to the Government of the United 





the Congress of those States.” 


| 


| TxE rebellion has a significant dread of State 
; Conventions, which means that it has a dread of 
the spirit of Statés Rights wherewith it conjured 
80 long, and through the meansof which it broke 
up, or sought to break up, ‘‘ the best Government 
the world ever saw.” We have always maintained 
that the principle of secession would be the des- 
truction of Secessia, and results justify our predic- 
tions. It is without surprise, therefore, that we 


that, ‘‘ No Convention is flow wanted in Virginia. 
A convention will not fight, but it might run 
away—aye, it might capitfilate when that sad 
alternative shall come. Gen. Lee is the proper 
Convention, he is the best judge of our situation. 
No Convention is needed, for what does State 
Sovereignty need in a Convention? Has not State 
Sovereignty been the weakness of our cause? Our 
cause to-day needs power.” 





We have had occasion to remark how pa- 
tiently and with what patriotic forbearance our 
people have endured high-handed acts of power 
and encroachments on individual and guaranteed 
rights, as abuses almost inseparable from the cir- 
cumstances in which the country has been placed, 
and to which they have submitted with little or no 
complaint, lest they should embarrass the Govern- 
ment and those in authority. The necessity for 
the exercise of arbitrary authority, if it ever really 
existed, has passed away, and with the return of 
peace it behoves us to see to it that power shall 
take no immunity from the fact that its illegiti- 
mate exercise has been tamely endured and with- 
out more than a passing protest. We are pleased 
to read, in the report of the speech of Mr. David 
Dudley Field, delivered on the occasion of the 
great patriotic demonstration in this city : 

** After finishing the war we shal] still have the great 
work of pacification. We have a great nation of thirty- 
six States to be united, peaceful and prosperous; we 
have to make the rights of States and of individuals as 
clearly defined and as firmly guaranteed as the rights ot 
the nation. Some things haye been done which should 
be remembered only to be avoided. There have been 
some acts of power which must not be d: awn into pre- 
cedent. We must remember that this complex system 
of ours, which makes the largest liberty of the system 
compatible with the preatest strength of the nation, is 
only maintainable in connection with the absolute in- 
destructibility of the States, and that there can be no 
true liberty where the rights of any person are subject 
to the arbitrary will of any other person.” 





Tue Southern Senate has almost a monopoly 
of those flowers of rhetoric which used to bloom 
in our Capitol, when ‘‘ all the chivalry” dominated 
there. A Mr. CaHyer, of Virginia, recently de- 
livered a speech in Richmond, apropos of Mr. 
Jefferson Davis, in which the statement of the 
latter that Richmond might be captured and yet 
the rebellion succeed was caracterised as ‘ an- 
other phosphorescent emanation from passionate 
imbecility, which can float and flare only in the 
socket of a disordered imagination !”’ 

Tue ephemeral empire of Maximilian is take 
ing precisely the course which will soonest bring 
its wretched existence to an end. It has already 
commenced a series of offensive acts towards this 
country which will make its squelching out an 
early if not immediate necessity, It is authori 
tatively stated that in the city of Mexico the police 
is directed to arrest all persons who express sym- 
pathy with the Union cause, and one man has been 
sentenced to a year’s imprisonment for predicting 
the speedy end of the rebellion. We do not blame 
Maximilian for hating us, for he well knows that 
we regard him only as a nuisance on this conti- 
nent, to be abated in our convenience, but it seems 
impolitic for him to precipitate his fate by making 
himself unnecessarily disagreeable, 





Baron Mvtxer, in his Mexican travels, pre- 
tends to have found a real tea plant, or rather the 
leaves of it, in Oaxaca, in Mexico. He was there, 
in the house of a painter, who offered him some, 
and he says: ‘Through politeness I tasted the 
celebrated tea, and fancied there must be some 
mistake, because the beverage appeared to me a 
good sort of Souchong; but the painter adhered 
to his statement, and showed me a basket full of 
the leaves ; he even let me have half a pound of 
it, and I had a difficulty in inducing him to accept 
its cost price, one real. As real Chinese tea costs 
from three to four dollars a pound in Oaxaca, I 
cannot suppose that the man gave me veritable 
Souchong. Still it does not differ in taste and 
smell from real Chinese tea, and counoisseurs 
whom I allowed to taste it took it for such, and 
praised its excellent quality.” Unfortunately, our 
author confesses that he did not meet with the 


the surrounding hills. A closer investigation 
would have repaid the loss of time, and the owner 


|of the tea could surely have pointed out the | 


Indians who gathered it for him. 





Mr. Wm. H. Powett’s “ Battle of Lake 





fessing to represent Kentucky, Missouri, Tennes- | 


cause, act without responsibility to any constitu- | 


States, and have been constantly represented in | 


Erie,” lately painted by him for the State of Ohio, 
and for some time exhibited in the Rotunda of the 
Capitol in Washington, has secured for him an 


order, which his De Soto never would have ob- | 


tained, to paint a grand naval picture for the 
Senate Wing of the Capitol, to occupy a corre- 
sponding place with Leutwe’s ‘‘ Westward the 
Star of Empire takes its Way,” in the Represent- 
ative Wing. Mr. Powell is to receive $25,000 for 
his work. The Passage of the Forts of the Mis- 


sissippi by Farragut has in it more of the elements | 


of a grand picture than any other event in our 
naval history, but we agree with Mr. Sumner in 
that our public buildings should contain nothing 
which might rouse anew or perpetuate the antag- 
onisms of our great civil war, among these who 
| were and we hope still will be fellow-countrymen. 
The Sinking of the Alabama as a subject is not 
open to this objection, inasmuch as the Alabama 
was an English built ship, armed with British 
guns, and manned with British and the 
result was a fair victory of American s amanship, 
| skill and bravery over British. Perhaps, however, 


sailors, 


read in the Richmond Lnquirer (dingiest of sheets) } 


plant itself, which was said to grow exclusively on | 


Mr. Powell will find in the fight of Paul Jones, 
and the celebration of the first American naval 
victory, a subject more appropriate for his pencil. 


Summary of the War. 


THERE is no reliable news from Gen. Sherman, 
the rebel papers, from whom we krave hitherto 
received our intelligence of his whereabouts, hav- 
| ing received orders from their government to with- 
| hold all allusion to the progress of the Union 
army. The only items they contain is a corres- 
pondence between Gen. Sherman and the rebel 
Gen. Wade Hampton ; the former is dated ‘In the 
Field, 24th of Feb.,” and the rebel’s reply igdated 
27th of February. F 

From the tone of Gen. Sherman’s letter, which 
is in reference to the murdering of his foraging 
parties when taken prisoners by the rebels, he 
could not at that time have met with the slightest 
reverse. After stating that it has been eflicially 
reported to him that certain of his foraging parties 
had been murdered after capture and labelled 
** Death to all foragers,” he says, “‘ I have ordered 
a similar number of prisoners in our hands to be 
disposed of in like manner.” He also states he 
has a sufficient number of rebel prisoners in his 
hands to retaliate for all such murders. The 
rebel General, in reply, denies that any orders 
hfive been given for the killing of prisoners after 
capture, and threatens retaliation. 

A letter from Wilmington, dated the 6th inst., 
by way ot Philadelphia, states, in the most posi- 
tive terms, that a scout from Gen. Sherman’s army 
had reached Gen. Terry’s headquarters, bringing 

he information of the occupation of Cheraw, 
South Carolina, by our forces, There had been 
no fighting, with the exception of a few cavalry 
skirmishes. Our army had been resting for a few 
days, but the advance into North Carolina was re- 
garded as a certainty. ; . 

A Washington paper publishes a despatch pur- 
porting to be from Gen. Thomas, from the South- 
west, reporting that one of his scouts had brought 
in information, obtained from the rebels, that 
Cheatham, in endeavoring to effect a junction with 
Hardee, had had his columns crushed by Gen. 
Sherman with a few vetéran brigades, and that 
Johnston was supposed to have attacked him in 
front, and got defeated. Hardee, it is also reported, 
was not up mm time, and did not give battle at all. 

From Mobile we learn that 22 steamers, and six 
Mississippi river transports were in the lower bay, 
on the 28th of Feb., and also that a large body of 
troops were congregated at Pensacola, and on 
Dauphin island, indicating an early attack on the 
city. 

Quiet still pervades the Army of the Potomac so 
far as fighting the enomy or making new move- 
ments, the roads still being in a bad condition ; 
the necessary work of drilling and reviewing pre- 
paratory to an active campaign is in daily pro- 
gress. In advancing the picket lines of the 
1st corps it is reported that rebel colored roops 
were found on the picket line in their front. 
Great preparations are making in the Irish 
brigade for the celebration of St. Patrick’s day. 
A grand matinée musicale was given by the 6th 
corps opera troupe on the 9th. . 


TOWN GOSSIP. 
WHEN a newspaper or a fellow gets well over 
his teens and embarks prosperously in his twentieth 
year or volume, a decent regard for his own opinion re- 
quires that he should set to congratulating himself. No 
one else can do the grateful job so neatly, so under- 
standingly or so heartily. Itis at such an age that the 
youth, in the sanctity of his dressing-room, falls to 
caressing the downy chin, and bridling up his arm into a 
Cape Cod totestthe muscle. The goo.t ae of otuers 
is pleasant enough; but then his own cOmes out with 
such a richness, such a bouquet! 

In the luxugious sanctum where we mect you for this 
ten minutes of gossip, we were exercising in our grace- 
ful way before you came, and now know pretty fairly 
what we can pnt up and how we lift. We have formed 
a flattering opinion of our own muscle at nineteen 
volume ; of age. 

It seems that by land and sea, wherever the banner of 
the republic has been carried by its strong defenders, 
you have found us travelling, all eye to observe, all 
hand to portray, all t -ngue to tell—we getting the trouble 
and you the fun. Think, for an instant, how dull and 
dead aad spiritless would have been your conception 
of this immense struggle for an integral goverument, if 
it had not been for the live pictures we have helped to 
present. You know the aspect of the very spot where 
your brother got the wound of which you are so proud; 
we have seen together the prisons where the brave boys 
have suffered, the assaults they have made, the camp- 
scenes where they have played euchre over the drum, 
| and the night-scenes where they euchred the Johnnys. 

We are going to do it again. We give ail contemplated 
| adventures and incidents of every kind the fairest warn- 
| ing, whether warlike, domestic, adventurous, tragical, 
| near or far; if you don’t mean to be talked of you had 
| better cover your badges, for “‘ a chiel’s amang ye takin’ 
| notes, an’ faith he'll prent ’em/! Wherever you gre 

going we shall jump behind, and travel — 
| Ah! travel pnts usin mind of what we were about to 
say, and sat down to say, when this bewildering sweet 
ness of self-flattery overtook us. 

Now altbough there are two 
sides to every question, still there are a few questions 
|} as simple as the head of a dandy who parts in the 

mi dle, and have both sides alike. No man, for instance, 

who buys a ticket for a railway trip pays consciously for 
| the spectacle of a baggage-car shooting through his own 
carriage like the pi-ton in a popgun, and exploding him 
into the society of Bristol—to localize the scene—with 
his legs three squares apart and his hair done by the 
coweatcher, The ladies of the central towns of P+ nn- 
sylvania are most unquestionably the kindest nurscs on 
the fvotstool, but all the pastoral charms of their lini- 
ments and their bneaments combined cannot make the 
reminjscence ayreeable if he arrives among his acquaint- 
ance in the condition of an Elgin marble, with his scalp 
roasted off. It is a good thing, after starving in a rebel 
jail, to be getting back to the old girl in Connecticut; 
but she won’t want to see you so bad,enot if you have 
ir hand to an older girl in Bnstol. 
too seriously. 





yo” 


The perils of travelling! 





given yo 
We tear we are speakiny No doubt we 


j are. To-morrow some assiduous correspondent will 
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remind us that this is not the column for sermons. The 
fact is we feel, and so we speak—we look into our heart, 
and write. We find there a sneaking tenderness for an 
accomplished and highly-educated mustache, that was 
never born to feel the depilating influence of hot steam. 
There is a foot, too, that has been commended by Mrs. 
We, who considers it her property. We should be loth, 
although our personal courage is 80-80, to present our- 
self in the family room with that foot in our pocket, in 
an alcohol-jar. 

We suppose what is wanted is to have on board every 
train some officer of extraordinary acumen and ability, 
of discretion most rare, of responsibility most weighty, 
of vigilance most intense, and to pay heavily for secur- 
ing such a man. What passenger would demur to he 
extra tax after he had once conceived the sensation of 
reasonable security? If these cares and qualities are 
compatible with the ordinary duties of the conductor, 
let the conductor te the person—paid heavily, held 
fearfully responsible, and, upon the slightest negligence, 
dropped into such fatal and hopeless odium as a man 
endures who hangs his fellow-man for money. Such an 
oversight as the neglect to place lights at the end of a 
night-train should be a thing, not merely to be scolded 
at, but simply impossible. Upon every train some one 
man should ride who Js around his neck the weight 
of every life aboard, as hea as a millstone—a man 
quite capable of estimating the vast additional import- 
ance of care on our enormous lengths of way, beyond 
anything yet conceived in European schemes of travel, 
and who should earn a handsome salary by the exercise 
of keeping his eyes open. It has been demonstrated 
lately that there are public occasions on which a man 
really must not be drunk and spill rambling speeches 

Padout; so our ideal conductor must understand that he 
is to vent his homicidal propengitics on his family or 
near friends, and that in his p@&blic capacity as repre- 
sentative, or we might say Vice-President of the travel- 
ling interest, his passengers’ lives have been engaged 
@nd paid for, and are not at his disposal. 

But we are not grumbling with the slightest idea of 
being listened to. Everybody knows how it goes. Sick- 
ening disasters have taken place on every line in the 
country, quite up tothe point of boreaom, and upon 
each tragedy such newspapers as are not on terms of 
agreeable intimacy with the railroad presidents, come 
out nex. day with immense palaver and outcry. Hear 
Icenian, Caticuchlanian, hear Coritanian, Trinobant! 
Meantime there is no harm in sending a reporter or 80 
to the spot, and making a little capital out ot the occur- 
rence, By another mornir g the rolling globe bas turned 
up something else to the light. 

There is always a fine opulence of subject matter in 
the way of German Coniecrences, or the Queen of Spain, 
or the Encyclical, or the Davenport Brothers, or the 
City Drainage. Which reminds us that we are ourself 
one of the city scavengers, and that our proper busi- 
ness is with what we can pick up here in these streets 
of New York. 

It was our intention to say a word or two about the 
Strong divorce case, at which all the demi-monde have 
been snuffing and chuckling for a long time past. It 
was called up again on Thursday, the 9th, in the Supe- 
rior Court, with the most sensational affidavits, ch*rges 
and indictments. On approaching the printed testi- 
mony, however, though we had fortified ourselves at 
eonsiderable expense with a quantity of these little vio- 
let nosegays they sell up and down Broadway, we found 
the Strong case so exceptionally and piercingly strong, 
that we fled a great many inches from that newspaper, 
and sought to regain our previous purity in the pages 
of Rabelais and the Decameron. 

‘The exquisite acting of Mrs. Lander has given plact 
upen the stage she adorned to the figure of Mr. Band- 
mann. In contemplating the performance of this gen- 
tleman, we always fechas if we were watching the manu- 
facture of a great actor going on beneath om eyes, 80 
evident is his develpment in the resources of his art, 
and so certain an ultimate great success. Attacking a 
new profession in mature life under a quantity of dis- 
advantages, his enthusiasm and native genius have borne 
him already to a most respectable position, and are con- 
stantly carrying him on before ow faces towards the 
goal to which he has set hisown. He has unhappily 
selected for Iris initial performance a play adapted from 
an inferior tale of Bulwer’s, AlJl the interest of the 
‘rama is centered in the acting of Mr. Bandmann, and 
we think he has shown a want of tact in making such a 
selection. There will be plenty of treats for his ad- 
mirers, however, as the artist goes on to unfold his re- 
pertory. 

The “ Hamlet’ of Edwin Booth is rapidly approach- 
ing its hundredth consecutive representation, without 
any diminution of spirit in the actor, or enthusiasm in 
the public. It is emphatically the great triumph of 
Shakespearian representation in the present century. 
The newly inaugurated Saturday ma:inées have proved 
a remarkable success, filling the building with such 
hosts as probably were never gathered there before. 
On Saturday night last, the fair Ophelia of the play, 
Mrs, Chanfrau, took her benefit in the drama of the 
“Colleen Bawn,”’ Mr, Chanfrau coming on from Wash- 
ington to assist. 

We learn that Mr. Henry Diffenderffer, a poet and 
litterateur of some prominence, has retired from the 
desk of a great merchant in this city, to accept an hon- 
orable position in the house of Messrs. Lake & McCreery. 
He will be heard from again, and always acceptably, in 
the columns of the public press. 

The opera still flourishes; the lovely cnntatrices sing- 
ing like Sidaey’s shepherd, ‘‘as it they never should be 
old.’’ On the Saturday matinée (though why afternoon 
performances are «anatinées, our French is too weak to 
explain), we had “ Er.ani,’’ with some great vocaliza- 
tion by Signora Carozzi-Zucchi; while on the same 
evening Miss Kellogg charmed the natives of Brooklyn 
with her exquisite and favorite “Linda ”’ 

The aching sides, for which the guilty Mr. Owens is 
responsible, have had a part-al reliet during the present 
week, thai couedian appearing wn acharacter less broadly 
farcical than those which preceded it. Instead of the 
**Indian,”’ * Toodles,”’ or the wretched hero of “ Forty 
Winks,” we have had the delightful domestic play of 
“Dot,” with Owens full of capital humor as Caleb 
Plummer, , 

The man whom Heller is abusing so every night by 
creating aud destroying him at pleasure, louks, we 
fancy, worse than he did. Something is preying on his 
mind, He is evidently brooding over the question, 
Suppose the wizard should forget some fine night to 
bring him to life again, and his place among the living 
and the visible know him no more! It is a critical 
position. 

The funny Alfred Burnett is having vrand sport at 
Dodworth’s Hall with his representations of charact r. 
Hia rapid changes of visage are marvellous. 


EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


. Domestic.—0! the 731 prisoners at present con- 
fined in the Gratiot street prison, St. Louis, 242 have 
expressed a desire to take the oath of allegiance and 
reside north of the Ohio river during the war. 


— On the field of Gettysburg there were 27,574 

rs picked up, and of these 24,000 were found to be 
oaded, and half of them were double loaded. One- 
fourth had from three to ten loads in, and many had 
five or six balls to one charge of powder. In some cases 
the powder was above the ball, in other the cartridges 
were not broken at the end, while in one musket 23 
balls, 62 buckshot, and a quantity of powder were all 
mixed up together, 





The refusal of the New Jersey Legislature to 
ratify the Constitutional Amendment Bill has defeated 
that mncasure for the present. The three States which 
refused to ratify were Kentucky, Delaware and New 
Jersey. 





Col. Mulford, our agent for the exchange of 
prisoners, has advise | persons in the North to serd no 
more supplies or letters to relatives and friends m 
Southern prisons, as they will all soon be released. 


—— It is proposed by a few ent« rprising capitalists 
to form a company, for the importation ot jerked 


beef from Rio Grande, where it can be obtained in any | 


qanutitics for two cents a pound, 


—— On the 5th of March the wires of the West- 


| 


ern Union Telegraph Company were connected with the | 


Pacifie line, and communication was established direct | ating Presi \+:tLincoln. He was evidently crazy. 


between this city and San Francisco, a distance of 4,000 
miles, 

—— One company in New York is seeking to obtain 
a charter to run 2 subterranean railroad in Broadway, 
while another is applying for one to build a railroad on 
a level with the second storey of Broadway. 

—— There were 575 interments last year in Auburn 
Cemetery. 
_ ——A correspondent informs us that there is an 
understanding between the gold-holders and the 
mercant le classes to let the price of the precious metal 
sink gradually, as both would be ruined should the fall 
be too sudden.: 

— Realestate speculators are suffering heavily 
through the recent decline in the bullion market. 


—— The number of disreputable divorce cases is 
becoming alarmingly large in New York. 

— The city of Si. Louis has a population of 165,446 
waites, of whom 76,496 are male, and 78,630 females, 
and 6,820 negroes of both sexes. Contrary to the 
general opinio.:, the American born population exceeds 
all the “‘foreign’’ and unascertained elements com- 
bined, being 88,500 out of the whole number. 


—— The Boston Transcript, a sprightly newspaper of 
generally unexceptionable taste, is responsible for in- 
troducing a verbal barbarism, namely, “ unifyirg! 
Where’s the schoolmistress—that anciently feminine 
ornament of New England? 


— Gov. Brown, of Georgia, describes the present 
situation of the rebellion very accurately: ‘The 
night is dark—the tempest howls ; the ship is lashed 
with turbulent waves; tne helmsman is steering to 
the whirlpool.” 


—— There now four znedical colleges for women in 
operation, having been opened in Boston in 1848, in 
Philadelphia in 1850, in New York in 1863 an 2 
London in 1864. 


—~ The Minnesota Le,islature has agreed to sub- 
mit the question of permitting the negroes to vote to 
the peopie at the next November election. 

—- The contributions to the Edward Everett statue 
amounted to $31,014. 


—— In the deserted office of the Charleston Courier 

was found the beginning of an editorial in type, thus: 
«There are no indications that our authorities have the 
first intention of abandoning Charleston, as we have 
ascertained from careful inquiry,’’ and then-the com- 
positor dropped his stick and ran with the rest. 
— The edition of the New Testament in which every- 
thing is made to conform strictly to Baptist priaciples 
has at length been issued. It reads after this manner: 
«In those days came John the immerser, preaching in 
the wilderness of Judea.”’- 


— The Royal Astronomical Society of London has 
awarded its gold medal, this year, to an American, 
Professor George Phillips Bond, of Harvard College, 
Mass. 

—- The Legislature of Kansas, in decreeing the 
establishment of a State University, has connected 
with it a female department, the pupils of which are 
to have access to the library and the lectures of the 
university. 

—— One House of the Pennsylvania Legislature hes 
passed a bill giving up the bed of the Alleghany river, 
in the oi! regions, to oil speculators, who expect to 
find oilin great abundance by boring for it in the bed 
of the river. The grant is estimated to be worth 
millions, snd it is charged that tie members who 
voted tor the bill are to share in tiie piunder, 

Southern.—Gov. Brow, of Georgia, has issued a 
message, in which he severely ccnsures Jeff Davis for 
neglecting Georyia, and leaving her to bear uuaided the 
weight of Sherman’s army. Despite the angry spirit it 
breathes agaist the Richmond Government, it declaims 
1mosé furiously against re-entering the Union. 


—— Gen. Imboden is said to be in command of all the 
Union prisoners in Georgia, Alabama and Mississippi. 


— The Richmond Enquirer informs us that when, 
a tew days since, Gens. Crooke and Kelly, captured at 
Cumberland, were conducted to Early’s headquarters, 
the latter addressed them thus: ‘“ Take seats, gentle- 
men; I presume you are tired after your ride.’” And 
then added the hero of brilliant victories and stunning 
defeats, with an intensification of that fine-tooth-comb 
peculiarity of his enunciation: ‘‘I expect some enter- 
prising Yankee will be stealing off with me in the same 
way one of these days.”’ 


—— Public subscriptions of money and provisions 
are being raised in the South for the support of Lee’s 
army. 


Military .—Great guns cost something: a 10-inch 
Parrott gun costs $4,500: a 15-imch Rodman gun costs 
$6,500; a 15-inch Krupp’s gun costs $29,400; a 12-inch 
— gun costs $35,000. The two latter are made of 
stee 


— Ten thousand four hundred military appoint- 
ments have been laid before tne Senate since the com- 
mencement of the war. 


— Capt. Loper, who was declared a defaulter toa 
large amount two years ago, has been honorably ac- 
quitted. 


—— An enterprising recruiting officer is now making 
arrangements to transfer a legion of 1,000 men from the 
Cape of Good Hope, Africa, to New York. They are 
Germans, and now in the service of the British Govern- 
ment, having been sent to that part to put down the 
Katlir revolt. Their time is just out, and they have 
sent an officer here to arrange the terms of their en- 
listment. 

—— Men now are easily obtaining $1,000 as recruits. 
Good substitutes have even obtained highirterm:. It 
is said that Brooklyn has suffered more than any other 
town by the war in the shape of able-bodied men, 


Persona!.—Roger A. Pryor has arrived in Rich- 
mond oun parole. 


—— Mr. Calicott, of Brooklyn, has been appointed 
special agent and supervisor of the rebel States. 


—— Garibaldi has declined to accept the invitation to 
visat England this year. 

—— It is contemplated to give Edwin Booth a public 
entertainment when he has performed Hamlet 100 
nights. On the 8th he had performed it consecutively, 
| excepting Sundays, 89 times, a feat altogether unparal- 

ieled in the history ot dramatic art. 





—— The youngest volunteer in the U. S. army is 

| Strod Putnam, aged 14. He has been wounded twice 
severely, and distinguished himeelf on both occasions, 
— Fitzhugh McCulloch, who succeeds Fessenden 

| as Secretary of the Treasury, was born in Maine, in 1812, 
In his youth he moved to Indiana, where he became 
cashier of a bank, which he retained for 20 years. In 
1855 he mas made President of the New Indiana State 
| Bank. Mr. Chase made him controller of the currency 
in 1861. He has thus devoted all his life tc finance. —~ 


| 





Gen. MeClellan, on his way to Rome, passed 
throngh Liverpool, London and Paris, but attracted 
+ very little attention in either of those cities, 


— M. Biondell, the Belgian Minister at Washington, | 


| has been accredited to Mexico. 

} —— There is a Brig.-Gen. Terry in the rebel army, 
who is stationed in Texas at the present time. He was 
formerly Chiet Justice of California, and in 1859 resigned 
that position in order to fight a duel with Mr. Brodwrick, 
Senator from that State, whom he killed. He left Cali- 
fornia in 1862, and went to Texas via Mexico, 


Obituary.—Herr Narbut, the well-known Polish 
historian, died recently, aged 82. 





Francois Roelante, one of the shining lights of 
Flemish dramatic literature, is dead. 





of International Law, is dead; he was in his 6ist year. 


Accidents and Offence:.—A man named Cle- 
- menis was arrested on the 7th of March in Washington, 


charged wit *-aving declared bis intention of assassin- 


Paul Royer Collard, the distinguished Professor | 





—A lawyer named Brizee, of Chicago, recently 
Stabbed the keeper of a notorious house in that city, 
named Sayers, alias Jewellery Jack. He died a few 
hours aftewards. 


— On Tuesday morning a frightful accident cc- 
pe ed on the Camden and Am)oy railroad, near Bris- 
tof, by which 13 were killed and over 40 desperately in- 
jured. It was occasioned through the carelessness of 
the railroad officials. 


Foreign.—It is stated by the Index, the London | 


rebel journal, that over 800 American vessels, amount- 
ing to 600,000 tonnage, have been transferred from the 
Uniied States flag to the British. 


— The rebel ram built in France, and called the 
Olinda, has been rechristened the Stonewall. The Uni- 
ted States steamer Niagara is in pursuit of her. 


-— The Davenport Brothers seem to have run out 
their popularity in England. At Huddersfield they re- 
fused to be tied by the two persons appointed by the 
audience, and had to return the money; and in Hull 
they backed down altogether. The great tools are those 
who believed in their spiritual agency. 

— Dr. Gwin says that Sonora has been ceded to 
France by a secret treaty, not to be made public till the 
pacification of the Mexican Empire. Meanwhile the 
mineral resources will be under the complete control of 
the French, who will hold it in military occupation for 
industrial purposes. 


—— The nobles of Moscow have resolved by 270 to 87 
votes to petition the Czar for a free deliberative parlia- 
ment, to consist of two chambers, one composed of 
nobles, and the other of popular representatives. They 
do not venture to ask that these bodies shall have the 
right of making laws, but plead that through such as- 
semblies the truth would reach the throne. 


— Benito Juarez, President of Mexico, has issued a 
New Year’s proclamation, dated Chihuahua, in which 
he urges upon all Mexicans to fight out the question 
with the invaders. He reite ates his hope that he will 
triumph in the end. 

—— Mount Etna has recommenced its volcanic erup- 
tions. They are represented as being very splendid at 
night. They do little damage. 

—— The Emperor of the French has been requested 
by the President of Uruguay to mediate between them 
and the Brazilians. 

—— The British army and savy estimates for the year 
1865-6 have just beenannounced. The cost of the army 
is $71,000,000; of the navy $51,000,000. 
for the military and naval establishments for the coming 
year, £24,740,671; or, in American currency, $123,703,- 


355. 





The Philharmonic Society of Bordeaux having 
requested Mdlle. Adelina Patti to sing at one of their 
concerts, the lady informed them that her terms were 
10,000 francs—$2, 000. 


—— Meyerbeer has left a valuable musical library, 
which has been deposited in the Royal Library of Ber- 
lin, to be preserved there till the coming of age of his 
grandson, to whom Meyerbeer in his will left this rare 
collection, on condition of his devoting his life to the 
study of music. 

The Vienna journals announce the death of Prin 
cess Radziwill in the debtor’s prison of that city. 


—— A national «xhibition of the products of nature, 
industry, and art is to be held at the city of Caraccas, in 
Venezuela, in April next. 

— The Moniteur de l’ Armée states that the grave of 
one of Fernando Cortez’s companions in arms has been 
discovered in a convent situated between Yanhuitlan 
and Etla, in the State of Oajaca, Mexico. The following 
is a translation of the inscription in the Spanish lan- 
guage on the monument: * Here resis the body of Lon 
Manoel Nuno, Captain of the Guards of his very high 





| 





Total estimates | 


and very powerful lord the Marquis del Valle, Governor | 
of Mexico and Commander of the King’s forces in this | 


part of the world, died the 18th of July, 1544.”’ 


—A dinner, at which horseflesh was the staple 
viand recently took place at the Grand Hotel, Paris, 


under the auspices of the Society for the Protection of | greater portion of its public buildings, roads and canals; 


Animals and of the Acclimatisation Society. The num- 
ber of guests exceeded 130, and they partook, apparent- 
ly with great relish, of horsefleah, cooked in many dif- 
ferent manners-—roasted, boiled, stewed, and with every 
variety of sauce. 

—— The last news from Mexico is very damaging to 
the native party, the French Gen. Bazaine, in com- 
mand of the Imperialist army, having cay ture’ Oajaca, 
with its entire garrison of 5,000 men, and all their muni- 
tions of war. This last blow has induced Gen. Porfirio 
Diaz to submit to the Fmpire. England has likewise 
acknowledged Maximilian, the British Minister having 
arrived, 

— The annual dinner in honor of Washington’s 
birthday, came off at St. James’s Hall, London. Mr. 
Morse, the American Consul, presided. Mr. Adams was 
present, and a few English friends to the North. 

—— The public funeral of Cardinal Wiseman was the 
first spectacle of the kind seen in London since the 
death of Queen Mary, just three centuries ago. 

ChiteChat.—In 1804 Judge Pickering was de- 
graued trom bs po. ition as Judge, by the Senate of New 
Hampshire, for intemperance. 


ABOUT MEXICO. 

A Germans traveller, one Baron Miller, has 
recently published the second volume of his travels in 
Mexico. We hardly know what credit to attach to his 
narration. Some portions of it are very strange, not to 
say improbable. In the part dedicated to the clergy, 
whom he represents @ exceedingly immoral, he intro- 
duces the name of Gen. Gadsden (at the time of his visit 
United States Plenipotentiary in Mexico) in evidence of 
the truth of his statements. He statcs that while in 
Mexico, a conspiracy of the Franciscans was detected, 
which Comonftort punished by ordering their monastery 
to be closed, under the pretext of opening a fresh street 
through it. At an inspection of the monastery, Gen. 
Gadsden, who was present, gave the following descrip- 
tion of what he saw there: 

“Immediately upon opening the monastery gates, 
abeve twenty girls and women were discovered, some 
of whom had disappeared years before, and had been 
mourned as dead by their relatives, but had been kept 
in concealment here by the pious breghren. Twenty to 
thirty orphan lads, partly trom distant provinces, who 
had been adopted under the mask of charity and 
Christian love, were found to be in a horrifying state of 
mental and bodily corruption. A wretched man wes 
discovered immured in a niche; he was about 60 years 
of age, his clothes were the most miserable rags, his 
hair and beard long and neglected. The wall which 
cut him off from the living and enclosed a cell, in which 
he could neither sit nor lie down, had only two open- 
ings, the one above, the other below, for teeding and 
cleansing purposes. The poor fellow was unable t» tell 
how long a time he had passed in this awful captivity, 
but declared that he had been confined by his brothers 
because he had accused them of several murders, On 
the other hand, thé monks, when examined, charged 
him with murder, and declarcd that they had punished 
him in this way in order to avoid pubiic standal and 
escape blood-guilt.”” 

On the next day Baron Miiler himself went to the mon- 
astery with Gen. Gadsden, and first visited the library, 
where the government commissioner invited him to 
select any books and manuscripts he liked; of which 
permission the conscientious Ge: man did not avail him- 
self, though the American officers did so. On reaching 
the monastery chapel tresh mysteries were revealec. 
He says: 

«The hollow sound of my footsteps on a large slab in 
front of the altar attracted my attention, and aroused 
the suspicion of a secret hiding-place. 1 expressed my 
suspicion, and we were still occupied with the visitation, 
when the Governor of the city, Sefior Paz, arrived, and 
took a lively interest in the matter. Several laborers, 
who had already begun the work of pulling down, were 
by his orders summoned to bring crowbars and picks. 
The huge stone rose, was turned over, and a deep vault 
yawned before us. A steep flight of steps led down into 
it, but not one of the Mexicans present ventured down 
them; hi nce Gen. Gadsden and I took two candles from 
the altar, ht them, and descended the five-and-twent; 
st-ps. We found ourselves in a dark vault, amidst a 
great number of small coffins piled up against the walls. 
some of them had been alieady opened by the tooth of 
time, but these, as well as all the rest, contained the 
bodies of babies who, as it was afterwards proved on 
examination, had all been born in the monastery, and 
died shortly after birth.’’ 

We cannot possibly believe that the trail of a crime 
was discovered here. If these children were the fruit 
of criminal intercourse, and died an unnatural death, 
they would certainly have been buried at some oth«r 
spot, where they would have rapidly rotted, in order to 
hide all traccs of the crime. For murderers to carefully 
place the bodies of murdered babes in coffins and keep 
them in vaults, would certainly have been a very clumsy 
trick. Our author, however, is just enough to remin« 
us of what Mexico owes to her clergy: 

**We must not forget,’’ he writes, ‘that during the 
first ae fifty years following the conquest, the 
Spanish priest was the sole protector and fosterer of the 


| arts and trades in.the colonies; that even at the present 


day the State is indebted to his intelligence tor the 


; and, above all, that it was the priests who, with true 


humanity, protected the helpless Indians sgainst the 


| avarice and inhuman barbarity of the conquistadors and 


—A young lady jumped from a railroad train in | 


England lately, to avoid ana sault from a fellow-passen- 
ge, and was fined 50 cents for jumping from « train 
while in motion. 

M. Alex. Dumas, the younger, has m:rried the 
Princess Nariskine, the original “Dame aux Perles,”’ 
whom he pursued to Russia, but was met at the frontier 
by a ukase ordering his transportation to Siberia if he 
entered the empire. 
no impediment to their union. 
his birthday, his love in these words: ‘‘ My forty win- 
ters send every affectionate remembrance to your sixty- 
two springs.” This was not an infelicitous way of mak- 
ing the contrast between the premature sedatencss of 
the son and the evergreen juvenility of the tather. 

The most successful burlesque ever written is 
* Lucretia Borgia,’’ produced by the Buckley B: others, 
at Chinese Hall, New York, in 1853. 
been periormed in America and England over 1,600 
times. It is now being performed in Boston by the 
Buckleys with great success. , . 








— A correspondent says, I recently received an in- 
vitation to attend a surprise party under the manage- 
ment of the MGASALNEREDRIEAENTATDAIGN CLUB. We 
need hardly add the above is Weish. 


—— Concerning Crele, the oldest man in the world, 
the Wisconsin Journal publishes additional evidence 
to show that his age is quite as yreat as repre- 
sented. It says: ** We have a turther item of testimceny 
to add in support of the ext: eme age of ..r. Crele. A tew 
weeks since, Mr. B. W. Brisbois, of Prairie du Chin, 
United States Assessor in the ‘hird District, was in our 
office, and happened to speak of the remarkable long- 
evity of Crele. Mr. Brisbois bi longs to one of the old 
French families of the Northwest, and was born in this 
State. He is one of the younger members oi a very 


large family of children, and must be now in the vicin- 
ity of 60 years of age. le stated that since a child he 
| has known Crele, and that the latter, as he has often 
heard mentioned in the family, carricd his grandmoth« 
then an infant, to church in his arms when she was 


| christened 


| 
| 
| 
| 
j 
| 


| 
| 
| 
| 





that incident occ 
a hundred years ago.”’ 


urred consid: rably over 

— Some person who is fond of arithmetic, has been 
calculating A. T. Stewart's income, and he makes it $3 
per second ol time. 

—— A Jersey man was lately arrested for flogping a 
woman, and excused the act by saying that he was near 
sighted, and thought it wa- his wile. 

The number of physicians in the United States 
is 22,543; lawyers, 37,103; clergymen, 39,679, It would 
thus appear as though we were nearly twice as wicked 
as we are sickly 

A rector in London having cultivated with great 
success a moustache, was persuaded by a member of 
his congregation to sacrifice it, and uot again indulge 
in such a vanily, by a donation of £50 or $300 for the 
benefit of the poor 








GRAND 


Since then it has | 


their successors, and obtained from the crown the pro- 
mulgation of merciful laws, in order to prevent the 
utter extirpation of these harmless, suffering abori- 
gines.”’ 

Of the Mexican women the baron draws anything but 
a flattering picture: “‘ They certainly have black, tlash- 
ing and provocative eyes; but, on nearer intercourse, 
you find that the mind is wanting which would eftec- 
tively sustain the fire. They are blessed with small, 
graceful hands and feet, the national inheritance from 
their Moorish and Spanish ancestors; but the features 
of the women and girls are on the average displeasing, 
and though among the upper classes decenter and, at 
times, pleasanter faces may be found, I could scarce 
discover a single pretty girl among the hund:eds whom 
I saw daily on the market-places of Mexico.” 

The decently pretty girls, however, destroyed the 
favorable impression by the rebozo, the long narrow 
cloth which, like the veil in the East, covers nearly 
halt of the face. But what aids far more in rendering 
even pretty faces and gracetul outlines common-place, 
is the badly*combed hair, the dirt, and the uglin: ss of 
the costume. t home, the latter is always a scanty 
négligé, tae upper part of which is concealed by the 
never abs« nt rebozo; the feet are thrust into small silk 


| slippers; the stranger misses stock:ngs, and at times is 


not sorry for it. Out of doors, on the other hand, the 
real Mexican woman wears on her head a silk square- 
folded shaw}, which is unbecotning in the highest degree. 


~ , > |; Only on holidays is the exquisite mantilla of black lac¢ 
She being a widow now, there is | <.)° ae : 3 ee os Sane Dee 
He sent his father on | carriages, the French bonnet has asserted aright which 


substituted for it; in the evenings, on the Paseo and in 


is no longer contested. Only the Indian girls, and a 
few women belonging to the lowest white class, go about 
in chemise and petticoat, with their face unveiled, and 
the head covered with a smail straw or beaver hat. 


o_—_____- 





INAUGURAL PROCESSION, 
6th March, 1865. 


In many respects it was fortunate that the 
weather compelled the postponement of the grand pro- 
ssiun from the 4th to the 6th of March, since it in 
duced many to participate who would have held back on 
the former day, fearing that it might have been construed 
into a personal endorsement of President Lincoln’s in 
uguration. If there is one thing that as a people we 
enjoy more than a 4th of July oration, it is an unfore- 
seen holiday, and this was amply evidenced last Mon- 
day, when all New York turned out to see the grand 
procession. This was a table land all would meet upon, 
and we have never seen the streets of our great metro- 


polis more crowded with happy and enthusiastic 
groups. It is computed that there were near half a 
million of persous on the sidewalks and thorougHifares 


f New York to see the procession } 
Williamsburg, Jersey City 


ase, for Brooklyn, 
and Hoboken emptied thei: 
*treasurid humenity,”’ as Tennyson somewhat sati) i- 
cally terms our fellow-creatures. We shall not attempt 
to describe a procession which extended some seven 
m.lee, and comprised not only every class of society, 
but 





almost everybody belonging to it. There were 
military, firemen, model movitors—in a word, all that 
constitutes a State, marching along. But we refer « 
readers from our p: n to the pencils of our Artisis, whom 
detailed to make sketches of a few principal sncidents 
of the spectacie. 

In this, as on former occasions, we could not help 
observing what a “ law abiding’ community the great 
city of New York is; with avery few cxceptions, ard 
those trifling ones, everything passed off with tie 
utmost order. The line of march was from 14th sircet 
dowpr Broadway to Astor House, thence up Park row, 
Centre street, Bowery, 4th Avenue to 23d street, and 


then to Union Square, where it brokeup. The weather 
was magnilticent, and aij] political differences w buried 
on this ovcasion. The air seemed positively flavorcd 
with flags, while the occasional booming of cannon and 
the continual strains of music gave an exhilaration to 
the scene, which, e that of ~hampagne, may be felt 


but not described. 
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VIEW OF RICHMOND, VA., FROM THE PRISON-CAMP AT BELLE ISLE, JAMES RIVER. 
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ENTHUSIASTIC CROWD OF CITIZENS OF CHARLESTON, 8. C., ASSEMBLED ON VA‘SD RUOST’s WHARF, FEB. 20, TO GHEE THE SECIND 


THE GRAVE BY THE STREAM. 
BY JOEL BATES SWETT. 


Down by the margin of our own loved stream, 
Where, in the twilight hours, we used 
to roam, 
And arm in arm, together, talk and dream 
Of future days, and buijd our fancied home, 





Beneath the hanging branches of a willow, 


Can now be seen a little grass-grown 
mound, 

Under whose sod her dear head found a 
pillow— 


A resting place, low in the chilly ground, 


There, where the rippling waters murmur by, 
Was laid my Winnie, long, long years ago ; 
We thought the place was fit for her to lie, 
Where she so loved to hear the waters flow ; 
And then, we thought, perhaps, at times, her 
spirit 
Would hover near, around this cherished 
spot ; 
And laid her there, that she might ever hear it, 
The singing stream, that flowed so near 
our cot. 


On noiseless wheels the chariot of Time 
Has rolled along, and I am aged now ; 

Long pilgrim years, in many a foreign clime, 
Have carved their wrinkles deep upon my 

brow ; 

Since Winnie died, I’ve been a cast-a-way— 
Earth has, to me, been desolate and drear ; 

And now I've come, to spend my fading day, 
And rest, at last, along with Winnie, here. 


Oh, what sweet forms rise through the mists 
of years ! 

What happy dreams I’m dreaming o’er 
and o’er! 
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What seraph tones salute my listening ears, 
As I now stand upon the streamlet’s shore! 
’Tis but the silver music of the water, 
Reviving all the memories of yore ; 
Oh, let my footsteps, until death comes, 
totter 
Where I, with Winnie, used to roam before. 








NUMBER TEN. 


BY EDWARD SPENCER. 


‘“‘Nomper Ten!” . 

The letters stared up at me from the pavement, 
where they were printed upon the footworn bricks 
in broad chalk-marks, The numerous passers 











trod upon or over them, as they. went along t« 
their business. I, only a saunterer, and pacing 
the street head downwards, in one of my abstract- 
ed moods, felt myself arrested by them, as it were. 
There was a magnetic something about them, o1 
rather a magnetic sympathy about me, growing 
out of my mood, which enabled me to discover in 
these chalk-marks upon the busy highway, not 
simply written words—a dealer’s sign, or his num- 
ber, as doubtless most persons took them to be, 
who noticed them at all—but a symbolism. So I 
raised my head, and looked about me for the 
writer. 

He was there, I perceived immediately. Sitting 
upon an empty goods-box, with the rounded piece 
of chalk in his hand—his eyes bent upon the in- 
scription with intent and eager watchfulness. A 
little man, one shoulder higher than the other, 


**WHAT DO YOU KNOW ABOUT THAT,” 





“ye” 
{ 


VISIC OF GEN. GILLMORE AND STAFF.--SKETCHED BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST. 


and a sort of wryness generally perceptible 
about his whole figure. He was dressed in a 
patched fustian jacket, a soiied coarse muslin 
shirt, and trousers of faded and sunburnt blue 
duck. A ragged, bandless straw hat decorated 
his head, and upon his stockingless feet were a 
pair of coarse, dusty shoes, tied with leather 
strings, He hada stick in the other hand, and, 





THE MANIAC’S MONUMEMNi. 


upon the box by his side, was a small bundle 
enclosed in a striped handkerchief in the im- 
memorial way to which ali ‘“‘tramps” are ac- 
customed, 

‘* Hum! anuncommercial traveller, I perceive,’ 
was my reflection, as I paused for a moment, and 
scanned him from head to foot. And I was about 
to pass on, when, probably attracted by my pause, 
the man looked up and met my eyes with his cwn. 
It was a very striking face—wrinkles and tan, and 
a stubble of gray beard enabled me to discover 
that he was scarcely less than fifty years old, yet 
the teeth were white as milk, and the mouth mo- 
bile with the elasticity of youth. It was a small 
face, set round as to its upper portion with a 
frame of gray hair, out of which gleamed a pair of 
the keenest, wildest, cunningest black eyes that 
ever shone in a madman’s head. - While we looked 
at each other, the keen, shrewd, magpie look 
seemed to melt away instantaneously and give 
place to an expression of withering agony that 
made the eyes wane, and twisted the sly thin lips 
into a writhing attitude that was hotrible to be- 
hold. Hastily, tremulously, with fierce eagerness, 
the man turned half around, and wrote, upon the 
box beside his bundle the now mystic symbols : 
Number Ten!” 

When his face met mine again the agony was 
all fled, the look of sly wild cunning had all 
returned. I put my hand into my pocket, invol- 
untarily, and handed out—not a coin, but a post- 
age-note, With a quaint sort of satirical humor 
blending with the cunning of his look, the man 





shook his head to decline my tender, and, as if in 
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* 
explanation, held out his own hand—it was full of 
double eagles! I muttered a confused apology, 
and passed on hurriedly, the sly wild twinkle of 
his eyes following me, and the mobile lip opening 
to give utterance to a sort of chnckle t by no 
means tended to restore my equanimity. 

‘*T should like to know what he means by ‘ Num- 
ber Ten,’” said I to myself, as I passed on down 
the street, and lost myself in the moving throng. 
‘The man is evidently more or less lunatic, but T 
am much mistaken in my judgment of human 
nature if an interesting history do not lie behind 
those inscribed chalk-marks.” 

In a brief while, however, the chalk-marks and 
their strange writer had passed out of my mind. 
Events must have all our attention in this terribly 
active present; and as the man of moodsis passed 
by in the crowd now-a-days, so also the man of 
moods is himself passing away from amongst us, 
under the pressure of a superior actuality. The 
tantarara of the time drives away our fine fancies, 
as the street noises spoilt the fiddling of Hogarth’s 
‘distracted musician.” I should never have 
given another thought to this strange rencontre, 


which, in quieter times, might have exercised my |. 


imagination for weeks, had not the actor in it 
again forced himself upon my attention, Probably 
less than a fortnight after I first saw him. 

The first meeting, as’I have said, was upon the 
erowded street. The second was where ng passers- 
by were to be expected. I-had started for a walk 
to the park, and pursuing a way through unfre- 
quented by-streets, partly not to be jostled, partly 
to escape the dust of a thirsty spell of weather, I 
had come to a part of the suburbs not more than 
half built up, and where the inchoate city defined 
itself’ in new streets, the vacant lots bordering 
upon which being inclosed with temporary fences. 
These inclosures, the definition of property rights 
not yet made profitable by being put into the con- 
dition of ground rents, now and then described 
the limits of forlorn cow-pastures, but more 
oftener merely eoncealed rubbish heaps. They 
were a medium for standing advertiseoments—not 
bills of theatres, lectures, public meetings, and 
the like, but cheap goods, Batent coffees, medi- 
cines, liriments, beverages, etc. In the midst 
of a large collection of this kind, partly handbills, 
partly painted on, behold! in fresh chalk-marks, 
large, white,.conspicuously staring : 

**Number Ten!” 

The inscription struck me like a flash, and im- 
mediately I looked to the right and left, expecting 
to find its author. But he was not visible, though I 
half fancied I could hear his chuckle and see again 
the magpie look, the wry neck, the keen, wild, 
cunning eye, so vivid an impression of him had 
been printed upon my memory. While I still 
stood there, a carriage, a public hack, came up 
the street, and I turned my head to look, for 
vehicles were camparatively rare in that neighbor- 
hood, excepting their burthen were garbage or 
brewers’ slops. There were two persons in it—a 
man in undress uniform, with stripes that showed 
him to belong to the medical staff, and a woman, 
a fair-haired, glorious-looking creature, of thirty 
well preserved years. She was dressed in black, 
but not exactly mourning, and her rich abundance 
of golden hair, her full pink cheeks, dimpled and 
healthy, her vivacious lips, opening in smiles that 
showed her splendid teeth, her merry blue eyes 
and plump little hands, combined to make me 
think her such a vision of beauty as I have rarely 
seen. The two, as they came along, were talking 
and laughing very joyously, and seemed upon in- 
timate and affectionate terms. I suppose my po- 
sition there upon the unpeopled street, and the 
way in which I gazed, attracted her attention. 
At any rateshe looked at me closely and atten- 
tively as the carriage passed. Suddenly, as if 
struck by some swift illness, her cheeks grew 
ghastly pale, her lips quivered and turned purple, 
and her eyes dilated with the most painful ex- 
pression of fright; she half checked an excla- 
mation as if of extreme terror, and, with her 
gloved hand extended towards the fence, cried : 

**Oh, Charley! there! there again!” 

The surgeon, too, looking where she pointed, 
showed palpable disturbance, if not alarm ; his 
cheek grew somewhat pallid, and I saw him move 
his hand towards his breast, as if in search of a 
weapon. However, anger seemed stronger than 
fear ; there was a brief colloquy, she gesturing as 
if trying to dissuade him from something, then 
the hack stopped, being some fifty yards or so 


ahead of where I was—the man get out and came | 


hurriedly towards me, with a dark frown upon his | how I could do any good ; I mizht do harm; and, 


face. It was a handsome face, and a young man, 
evidently cultivated and intelligent, but he did 
not impress me favorably. There were marks, I 
thought, of dissipation there, of haughty pride, 
and of a selfishness that did not care how it pro- 
cured gratification. 

“Sir,” said he, roughly, “how dare you-—’ 
here he paused, as if struck by my astonished look 
at being thus accosted—‘‘I mean—what do you 
know about that?” and he pointed to the words: 
**Number Ten,” at which I had just been gazing. 

‘6 Eh |” 
say, 80 bewildered was I. *‘ ‘ Number Ten?’ really, 
sir, this is very singular behayior on your part. 
May I request you to favor me with an explana- 
tion? Who are you, anyhow ?” . 

For I had begun to feel warm, being possessed 
with a natural dislike of being bullied, 

He looked at me hesitatingly. 

**T don’t know whether you are in the con- 
spiracy or not,” said he, I thought very irrele- 
vantly, “and I don’t care; but I warn you. Iam 
not a man to be trifled with.” 

“See, here, my friend,” I began angrily, “I 
want you to know that I am not to be trifled with. 
Explain what this impertinence—” 

Here a startling scream broke from the lady in 
the carriage, and I saw the author of ‘‘ Number 
Ten,” the lunatic figurer in chalk, jump to the 
pavement from the fence opposite the carriage, 
go towards it, toss a white something like a note 
into the lady’s lap, and thea, running off with 
surprising swiftness, disappear out 


’ 








| whether 


/}was one gray forenoon 


I observed, having nothing further to_| 


of sight | him 


among some houses. The man who had accosted 
me pursued him a short distance, but soon gave 
up the chase and returned to the lady, who was 
sobbing and wringing her hands and crying in an 
hysterical way, while the driver, who had dis- 
mounted from his box, looked on in amazement 
equal to my own. A few words from her friend 
seemed to quiet the lady, and then he beckoned 
to me. 

**You see, sir,” said he, curtly, ‘‘I have reason 
to be annoyed. What do you know about that 
man ?” 

I told him briefly. 

** And that is all ?” 

° a 

‘**T am sorry to have spoken rudely, but he is a 
poor -crazy creature, dangerous perhaps, and has 
frequently frightened my wife. Come, Mrs. 
Caliper, he is gone, don’t be alarmed any more." 
Driver, goon. I owe you an apology, sir, for my 
haste. Pray pardon me.” 

He handed me a card, got into the carriage, 
bowed, and drove off, leaving his card in my 
hands : 

Dn. Cuas. Carrper, U. 8. V.” 


This little event gave ‘‘ Number Ten”—as, in my 
mind, I had come to call the maniac—a new sort 
of interest tome. He was now no longer an out- 
cast, homeless ani friendless, in my thoughts. 
People knew him, associations surrounded him, 
and a deep mystery of some sort or other seemed 
to unite his destiny with the fortunes of others, 
He was often in my thoughts, but I did not 
pretend to solve the secret of his connection with 
the beautiful fair-haired woman whom the sight 
of him had so much affected, nor to determine 
whether he were the persecutor or the victimin 
the premises. However, as I have said, I thought 
of him often, and two chance meetings with bim 
subsequent to those I have narrated served to 
keep my recollections of him vivid, by impressing 
me with a sort of half fancy that somehow I was 
connected with him, and would not be permitted 
to lose sight of him until I had learned the cir- 
cumstances of his life. ; 

The first of theserencontres was in the environs 
of one of the camps which encircled our city. 
‘‘ Number Ten” here appeared as a map-pedlar, 
vending war-maps and cheap prints to the sol- 
diers, and attracting great notice by his extrava- 
gant antics and tricksy apishness. When I 
passed he thrust his tongue into his cheek, and 
leered at me with those wicked, cunning eyes— 
then the look of agony passed over his features ; 
the piece of chalk was taken out of his pocket ; 
the mystic numbers hurriedly written, and he went 
on with the disposal of his wares as if nothing 
had happened, 

The next time I had gone to visit some one in 
the military prison, and was attracted by the 
chalk-mark, ‘‘Number Ten” cyphered upon a 
door, the real number of which was seven, I 
glanced through the bars, and sure enough there 
he was, one of the several prisoners, and showing 
a cat-like activity, and a serpentine vivacity of 
eye which contrasted forcibly enough with the 
apathy and sullenness of his comrades. This 
time I was of service to him, being enabled, by 
proper representations to the authorities as to his 
supposed condition, to procure his release, the 
only charge against him beijing that he was a 
suspicious character, found loitering around the 
camps. 

After this I did not sec ‘* Number Ten” any 
more, and he was almost consigned to the lumber- 
room wherein we are wont to stow away our 
memories when no longer of use, when the papers 
brought him back to me again by mentioning the 
* mysterious murder” of Surgeon ae Caliper, 
while acting as executive officer of a general 
hospital at the West. The details which I read 
were not very copious, I remember; but while 
mentioning the fact that no clue to the murderer 
could be obtained, they expatiated upon the grief 
and despair of the lovely woman who was his | 
“companion” at the time, and delicately hinted 
that she was not justly entitled to be called Mrs. 
Caliper. What I knew, what I had seen, and what | 
I had darkly suspected in the depths of my own | 
consciousness made me morally certain that ‘‘Num- 
ber Ten” was connected with this affair; but, 
while I was awake and eager for whatever future 
developments might transpire, I knew really so 
little about the matter that I determined re- | 
solutely to keep that little a secret, I did not see 





as T have before said, I greatly doubted as to 
**Number Ten” was persecutor or | 
victim. I could not be unmindful of that fleet- 
ing look of agony. | 

It was probably a month after this that, as I 
sitting at my desk, a 
newspaper containing a long list of ‘killed, 
wounded and missing” upon my knee, and my 
thoughts gone astray into the shadowy twilight 
of mdody reflection, a card was handed to me, | 
bearing the name of a distinguished Southern | 
gentleman, a lawyer, and a refugee since the 
earlier period of the war. He came in, a hand- | 
some, noble figure, with = remarkably genuine | 
face, but care-worn, serious and deep-lined with 
the furrows of a life touched not lightly with the 
troubles of the sad present. Poor soul! His 
children and kindred lie thickly buried in the 
bloody tracks of our armies, and they have not 
fallen side by side, in a common cause, but face 
to face, in civil strife and fratricidal controversy. 

The usual compliments passed, Mr. - 
said : 

** Did you know James Leytford ?” 


James Leyford! no; I had never met such a 
. 





erson. 
**Possibly you may have known him by that 
name, and indeed I am not aware that he ever 
bore it in this community of late. I refer to a 
person whom, under the name of Jack Ford, you 
were last spring irstrnmental in getting released 
from the military prison here. Do you remember 


” 


I started. 

**You mean—” and I gave him a hurried des- 
cription of “Number Ten,” dwelling upon the 
personal traits of him most likely to prove his 
identity. 

“Yes; that is the man. You have undoubtedly 
seen poor James as his misfortunes finally made 
him.” 

“What of him, Mr. -? I have been 
strangely interested in that man. I have often 
thought of him. Can you tell me what has be- 
come of him ?” 

** He is dead,” said Mr. ———. 

** Dead ?” I echoed, 

“Dead. And by his own act. Committed 
suicide by drowning, here in your own harbor, the 
night before last ; he is to be buried to-mormew, 
and I have come, sir, in obedience to his solemn 
commission, to ask your presence at his ob- 
sequies.” 

** His commission ?” 

Yes. Ihave been long intimate with him; I 
was his friend in happier days, before this curse 
of war scorched me and burned him to cinders ; 
latterly I have had the management of lis small 
affairs, and, in dying, he made me his executor. 
His will, a scarcely formal one, but adequate to 
guide me, who had sole control of his affairs, after 
making abundant provision for one who does not 
deserve it, gives a legacy to me, his friend, and 
to you, to whom he was indebted for his liberty, 
and so for the accomplishment of the mad pur- 
pose of his unhappy life.” 

With this preamble, Mr. began the re- 
cital of one of the darkest and saddest tales it has 
ever been my fortune to hear—the passions of it 
as fierce and wild as a hurricane at midnight, and 
the coloring more sombre than that which 
Anthony Trollope has flung around his Mac- 
dermots of Ballycloran. I shall not attempt to 
reproduce Mr. *s narrative in his own lan- 
guage, but will put together the essential point of 
it after a lamer fashion of my own. 

James,Leyford, then, was a Tennesseean, and, 
when this war broke out, might have been pointed 
to as an illustration of that rare excellence of 
nature which realises happiness in contentment, 
He was aman of middle age, of middle rank in 
life, comfortably well-to-do, and possessed of a 
good business, that gave him at once an income 
and employment, without bringing any very 
harassing cares in its train. He was married to 
a very beautiful woman, many years younger than 
himself, who seemed to love him well, and whom 
he loved with an unquestioning, absorbing devo- 
tion, the passion of which he did not dream 
because it was never put to the test by aught that 
could bring him into jealousy or suspicion. Had 
Iago never gone to Cyprus, the Moor might have 
settled down into just such a sedate, quiet, 
uxorious old dog as any Pasha. can be who has 
taken on flesh and made a fortune. 

Mrs. Leyford was childless, a drawback to her, 
since it deprived her of the chance to be domes- 
tic ;_ but it was none to Leyford himself, his affec- 
tion for his wife being all absorbing, and so en- 
tirely satisfactory to his instincts. He was a quiet 
man, intelligent, unobtrusive, yet observant, un- 
willing to be brought into the public view, yet 
accustomed to think for himself, and quite com- 
petent to do so efficiently. 

These were his circumstances, briefly stated, 
when the war broke out. Passion raged intoler- 
ably high in Tennessee, and let Leyford withdraw 
himself as privately as possible, he was not abie 
entirely to escape from the turmoil. His wife, 
like most of the women, was an ardent and enthu- 
siastic Southerner. Leyford was more than sus- 
pected of indifference to the faith of his neighbors ; 
he was, in fact, repeatedly accused of being a 
“Union man” and a spy. The truth was, Ley- 
ford cared but little for the issues to be deter- 
mined, so long as his home was not troubled. He 
was happy as he was, and he knew well enough 
that to assume new cares would not add to that 
happiness. But neutrality was out of the ques- 
tion. The excited mob.was eager for victims, and 
all who did not participate in and contribute to 
heighten its excitement were likely to suffer from 
its displeasure. The armies began to confront 











| one another, and the intensity of feeling deepened 


everywhere as the blows commenced to fall. James 
Leyford was informed that he was a marked man ; 
to fly was to leave his all; to remain as he was 
would expose him to the tender mercies of Judge 
Lynch. Consequently, just before the Federal 
armies advanced, he joined a militia organization 
and was sent to Fort Donelson, 

In the battle there he played his part, sadly 
enough, we may be sure, but with sufficient man- 
hood, and when the surrender was accomplished, 
James Leyford had to be handed over to the sur- 
geons—collar-bone fractured, and a ball in his 
shoulder. He was well cared for, treated with 
pity and consideration—men had not then their 
present use in bloodshed, nor had the war yet at- 
tained its present horrible acharnement, when the 
word on both sides is nothing but “kill! kill! 


| kill!”--and he was filled with the warmest senti- 


ments of gratitude towards Dr. Charles Caliper, 
the assistant-surgeon who had attended him. 
When the armies advanced, and the prisoners 
were removed to the rear, Leyford gave Dr. 
Caliper a letter to his wife, stating his sense of 
obligation, and enjoining hér to treat the man well 
for his sake. 

Leyford took his imprisonment uncomfortably. 
He was impatient for his home, the joys and the 
comforts of which he missed keenly, and he was 


| anxious about his wife, whom he loved so pro- 


foundly. He heard from her but seldom, for 
though the town had become a Union post, and a 
hospital was established there, commanication 
was interrupted and uncertain. He was uneasy 
at the thought of his wife’s unprotected situation, 
but he never doubted ber, and no suspicion of 
wrong or evil ever came to him 

When finally he was exchanged, and the move- 
ments of armies permitted him to return home, 
that home no longer had any existenee. It had 





been polluted, desecrated, despoiled, and the 
cherished wife of his bosom, the one sole idol of 
his strong love had become the prey of the spoiler. 
She had eloped with Dr. Caliper! Leyford’s 
neighbors told him that their suspicions had been 
maturing for a long while, and that she herself 
had converted them into certainty -by going off 
when the occupying forces had taken their depar- 
ture. 

It was the old story—a weak ——_ an unprin- 
cipled man, and oppo-tunities profited by with 
fiendish adroitness. The town had been occupied 
and a hospital established there at an early period 
in the advance. Caliper, who was one of those in 
charge, had made acquaintance with Mrs, Leyford 
through her husband’s letter, and had accepted 
the hospitality which her grateful heart impelled 
her to offer. His residence at her house led to 
intimacy; there were no interruptions to their 
intercourse ; she was weak and lonely, he was un- 
scrupulous and fascinating ; what was friendship 
at first and a pleasant novelty, he took pains to 
convert into a criminal passion, and—she fell. 

I shall not attempt to depict Leyford’s agony 
under this unexpected and crushing blow. I could 
give no adequate idea of it, indeed, though the 
reader, from knowing his passionate nature, bis 
pride, and his absorption in this one domestic im- 
pulse, may be able to guess it. Suffice it to say, 
by this thing, the man’s entire being was changed, 
every dream of his life was banished, and new 
thoughts, new ideas, new purposes took posses- 
sion of the abandoned homestead. It was as when, 
the blue-eyed, fair-haired Goths being driven out, 
the plains of Dacia were seized upon by the swar- 
thy, lowering, deformed and stuntéd savages who 
moved in the train of Attila, the scorpion “ scourge 
of God.” ; 

Leyford behaved with a certain grave dignity 
that was terrible to behold. He did not raise any 
outcry, nor grovel, nor rave. Recognising the 
fact that these desecrated places could no longer 
be his home, he converted his property into money 
at large sacrifices, and keeping whatever farewells 
he might make to himself, departed thence for 
ever. What he did, whither he went, what his 
purposes were, can never be exactly known, since 
he did not reveal them to anybody. However, 
certain circumstances enabled Mr. to de- 
tect that, while seemingly inconsistent in his ac- 
tions, two leading principles yet guided his con- 
duct—revenge upon Caliper for wronging him so 
cruelly, and revenge upon the war for furnishing 
the opportunity for that wrong. His first step, 
apparently, was to seek out Mr. in his re- 
treat, to state to him briefly and curtly the cir- 
cumstances in which he was, and to charge him 
with the management of his funds. 

**The only emotion he showed,” said Mr, —s 
‘*was when he bade me be careful in placing his 
money securely. ‘ For,’ said he, turning his head 
away with a sort of strangling at his throat, ‘she 
may come to want for her bread some day,’ And 
through all, 1 fancied I could see that, in spite of 
his wrongs, he had lost none of his love for her, 
but had superadded to iPan infinite feeling of pity, 
as for a cherished child gone astray.” 

The next thing that Mr. heard of him 
was that he had made a murderous ‘assault upon 
Caliper at Cincinnati, but had been foiled. His 
infuriated, baffled passion brought on a brain 
fever, and when he recovered from this—as Mr. 
ascertained afterwards—he found hi‘ self 
imprisoned in a private-madhouse, and supported 
at the charge of Dr. Caliper, who had wronged 
him too deeply to venture to punish him in other 
ways, yet was in too great peril of his life to dare 
permit him to go at large. Truly “‘ the way of tne 
transgressor is hard.” -Thecrime against a man’s 
happiness had compelled the surgeon to commit 
another and deeper crime perhaps, what Fuer- 
bach calls ‘the crime against a man’s soul.” 
Few men, in whatever heat of passion they might 
be, would dare to do evil deeds could they look at 
them, not in their own narrow light, but in the 
broad circling aspect of their consequences. This, 
however, Dr. Caliper had not done, the fault was 
his own, and he must suffer accordingly. 

His misery, his intense misanthropic brooding 
fever, and now the effects of his confinement, and 
the sights and sounds he there encountered, had 
the undoubted result of completely unbalancing 
Leyford’smind. Without being positively insane, 
he had reached a condition such that no court of 
law would hold him responsible for his actions. 
His appearance was such as I have represented 
him when first met, and his manner had all the 
weird eccentricity of madness, Yet, save morally, 
the man was not mad. His purposes were as in- 
cisively kept, and his conduct as much to those 
purposes as could possibly be. He was no sooner 
entirely recovered from his illness, than he planned 
and achieved bis escape from the asylum with 
such adroit and far-reaching cunning that his 
tracks were completely covered, and no clue could 
be obtainei by the surgeon to his whereabouts, 

And now he undertook a series of operations 
such as could only be achieved in a disordered 
period of civil war, and such, too, as could only be 
imagined in the cracked and morbid brain of a 
half lunatic. As I have said, he sought to be re- 
venged as well upon the war as upon his wife’s 
seducer ; and, to be revenged upon the war, he 
took vengeance upon those who were engaged in 
its conduct. His hatred was impartial and indis- 
criminate ; he served both parties, betrayed both, 
and did all the injury in his power toeach. He 
was alternately a Federal scout and a Confederate 
spy; each side imagined that his extravagant 
madness was assumed to dupe the other, each was 
in turn duped by him. From Richmond to Wash- 
ington, from Nashville to Chattanooga, from 
Memphis to Vicksburg, he was an ince: sant go- 
between. No secrets of movement or plan could 
be concealed from him, and he betrayed every- 
body, disclosed everything, from a pure impulse 
of incarnate mischief. He would lead one party 
into ambuscade, would then ambush them in turn, 
and all so cunningly that suspicion never clung to 
him. His sole concern was to do harm, and he 
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TWICE SMITTEN. 
BY PH@BE CARY. 
Ox donbly-bowed and bruiséd reed, 
What can I offer in thy need! 


Oh heart, twice broken with its grief, 
What words of mine can bring relief! 


Oh soul, o’erwhelmed with woe again, 
How can I soothe thy bitter pain! 


Abashed and still, I stand and see 
Thy sorrow’s awful majesty. 


Only dumb silence may convey 
That which my lip can never say. 


I cannot comfort thee at all ; 
On the Great Comforter I call : 


Praying that he may make thee see 
How near he had been drawn to thee. 


For unto man the angel guest 
Still comes through gates of suffering best ; 


And most our Heavenly Father cares 
For whom he smites, not whom he spares. 


So, to his chastening meekly bow, 
‘Thou art of his beloved now! 





2. a . 
ONLY A CLOD. 
BY M. E. BRADDON, 

AUTHOR OF “ LADY AUDLEY’S SECRET,” ‘‘ ELEANOR’S 
victory,” ‘‘ AURORA FLOYD,” “‘JOHN MARGH- 


MONT’S LEGACY,” “THE DOCTOR'S WIFE,” 
ETC., ETC., ETO. 


CHAPTER XV.—A COMMERCIAL ORISIS. 


Tux private theatricals at the Cedars were post- 
poned till Christmas, and in the middle of Novem- 
ber Mr. Hillary removed his household to a big 
bow-windowed habitation at the western end of 
Brighton. Francis Tredethlyn followed, as in 
duty bound, and spent a great portion of his life 
in hurrying to and fro between London and 
Brighton by express trains. Never had a better 
adorer done suit and service to a mistress. There 
were no lovers’ quarrels, no temporary estrange- 
ments between these two people. A serene and 
cloudless sky heralded the coming splendor of 
their union, and Maude declared again and again 
that she had never seen such a model pair of 
lovers. ‘ 

-** Harcourt and I were always quarrelling, you 
know, Julia,” she said; “but then we were both 
such horribly jealous creatures. [ didn’t like his 
turning over music for other girls ; though I sup- 
pose he was right, poor fellow, and a man must 
either turn over music or shut himself from society 
altogether. And he didn’t like my going down to 
dinner with people in crack cavalry regiments ; 
but I’m afraid we rather enjoyed ourselves when 
we quarrelled, and I used to feel as if it would be 
the easiest thing in the world to part from him 
for ever, and go into a convent, or marry some- 
body I hated, or something of that kind; and 
then directly we had parted, I used to get so silly 
and miserable, and used to write him such peni- 
tent letters, taking all the blame upon myself, and 
making an idiot of him. But it’s so nice to see 
you and Mr. Tredethlyn, and I’m sure he’ll be the 
dearest husband in the world, Julia, and you'll be 
able to twist him round your little finger.” 

It was not with a feeling of unalloyed pleasure 
that Miss Desmond accepted her friend’s con- 
gratulations. She was quite ready to admit that 
Francis Tredethlyn was a model lover, and pro- 
mised to be the most submissive husband that 
ever bowed himself before a clever wife’s domini®n. 
His presents were munificent, his attention was 
unfailing, his temper serenely even; and yet 
there were times when Julia Desmond felt that all 
was not quite as it should have been. 

She had angled very successfully, and the fish 
she had landed was a splendid prize, victoriously 
snatched from all other anglers ; but oh, what a 
diffeyencs there is between that poor deluded fish, 
entrapped out of the free waters by the cruel hook 
or the angler, and the willing bird which flies, of 
its own loving impulse, to the breast where it fain 
would shelter | 

Julia Desmond knew that, in securing a hus- 
band, she had not won for herself a lover; and 
the knowledge paired and humiliated her. It was 
a small thing that she should not love Francis; 
but it seemed very hard that Francis should not 
love her. Her womanly tact would have stood in 
the place of affection, and she would have been 
lavish in the expenditure of a spurious coin, in 
the way of pretty words and tender looks, which 
should have had all the glitter and some of the 
vibration of the real mintage. But with Francis 
it was altogether different. The young man had 
no power to simulate, and there was a deadly 
coldness in his wooing that chilled the proud Irish 
girl’s heart. 

** Are they worth the humiliation ?” she thought 
sometimes, when she contemplated her diamonds 
before the lighted glass in her bedroom at 

srighton. ‘* They are very big, and brilliant, and 
costly ; but I’ve seen myself look handsomer with 
a scrap of scarlet ribbon twisted in my hair, than 
I look to-night with all these stars, and crosses, 
and serpents flashing and twinkling about me. 
And then when I go downstairs I must go through 
all the old stereotyped business; and when I 
thank him for the flowers that he sent me this 
morning, he will look at me with his cold eyes, 
and tell me he is pleased to have given me plea- 
sure. What is he but a clod—a mere clod, nothing 
but aclod? I ought to remember that; and yet 
I am angry with him because he does not leve me. 
Why can I not be thankful for my good fortune, 
and accept my future husband for what he is—a 
respectable, well-behaved ploughman, whom an 
accident has endowed with thirty thousand a 
year ?” 

Perhaps Miss Desmond did not particularly care 


to answer that question which she put to herself 
in so impatient a spirit. And yet it was a ques- 
tion that might have been answered had she cared 
to fathom the lower depths of her own mind ; but 
then there are questions which are better left un- 
answered. Why was she angry with Francis Tre- 
dethlyn for that passionless serenity of manner 
which was so nearly akin to indifference? Why? 
unless it was because in her own heart there 
lurked the consciousness that the unpolished 
Cornishman might have been a very different kind 
of lover, and that beneath his cold exterior there 
were slumbering embers which might have 
blazed into glory had one special torch been 
applied to them. 

Yes, Julia knew this, and the knowledge was a 
a perpetual poison that embittered the wine of 
success. The pride of the Desmonds had not 
been entirely trodden out beneath the iromtheel of 
poverty. This girl, who had not been too proud 
to set herself to ensnare a rich husband, was yet 
proud enough to feel the bitterness of her degra- 
dation. . 

“Tf he only loved me,” she thought, “‘ I should 
feel that the bargain was a fair one. But to know 
that, at best, he only submits to the force of cir- 
eumstances! He has been drifted into the posi- 
tion of a lover, and he performs the duties 
exacted of him ; just like some non-dancing man 
who has been persuaded to dance in order to fill 


there is not the least occasion for uneasiness 
about my health.” 

With such assurances as these Miss Hillary was 
compeiled to be satisfied. There had been an air 
of coldnéss, or almost displeasure, in her father’s 
manner to her lately, and Maude found to her 
surprise that he was by no means pleased with the 
matrimonial engagement that had arisen between 
Julia Desmond and Francis Tredethlyn. 

“Engaged to her!” the “merchant exclaimed, 
when his daughter carried him the news of Julia’s 
conquest—“‘ engaged to Julia Desmond! Why, I 
fully believed he came to Twickenham on your 
account, Maude. I said nothing to you about the 
P matter, because girls have sometimes such 
absurd notions, and I thought it better to let 
things take their course. And so Julia has en- 
trapped him, has she? I ought to have been on 
my guard against Ryan O’Bryan Desmond’s 
daughter.” 

** How can you talk like that, papa ?” cried Miss 
Hillary. ‘I’m sure Julia and Mr. Tredethlyn are 
really in love with each other, and dear Julia is 
perfectly disinterested. And then, if Mr. Trede- 
thlyn had been ever so much in love with me~— 
and I’m sure he never cared the least bit about 
me—how could you suppose that I could ever 
dream of marrying him ; when I—when he’s such 
a very common kind of person ?” 

Harcourt Lowther’s name had been almost 





the last place in a quadrille, and who dawdles | trembling on Miss Hillary’s lips, but she had re- 


listlessly through the figures, and almost yawns | 
in the face of his partner. And yet I have seen 
him lock at her until the dull clay of which he is | 
made seemed to change into a thing. of life and | 
fire.” 

And then Miss Desmond was fain to turn to her | 
new jewel-case for consolation, and to beguile her | 
mind from unpleasant thoughts by the considera- | 
tion of all those grand things that may be done | 
with thirty thousand a year. 

If the young ladies of the household thought it 
a pleasant thing to spend the brief November 
afternoons on that delightful esplanade beside the 
sea, Mr. Hillary did not find a residence in 


Brighton so entirely convenient. A great deal o | 


his time was spent in journeyings to and fro by 
the best and quickest express train in England: 
and there were days when even facilities of a 
Brighton railway would not enable the merchant 
to take his dinner in the society of his beautiful 
daughter and her companion. There were occa- 
sions on which the two girls sat for a wearisomé 
hour or 80, trying vainly to: amuse themselves by 
some feminine occupation, or to beguile the time 
by some feminine discourse, while the soup grew 
cold and the Brightonian cook grew angry; and 
‘then at last were fain to sit down at nine o’clock, 
and make a dismal pretence ef dining without the 
head of the household, 

“IT sometimes think so much railway travelling 
must be bad for papa,”. Maude said. “I am 
afraid it must shake him a little ; though riding 
in the Brighton express is almost as good as 
sitting in one’s own room. I fancy papa has not 
looked so well lately. I have begged hfm to see 
Mr. Desborough, our Twickenham doctor, or some 
London physician ; but it’s no use, for he won't 
listen to me. I can’t tell you how uneasy I am 
about him, Julia. He has had so many of his bad 
headaches lately ; and then says the business in 
Moorgate street has been so heavy. Ah, Julia! 
what is the good of being rich if papa must work 
as he does ?” 

Miss Desmond shrugged her shoulders. 

** Business men seem scarcely to exist out of 
their offices,” she said, rather scornfully. She 
always took care to let Maude know that she 
looked down upon the Twickenham splendor and 
its commercial sources. “I dare say your papa 


- will devote himself to money-making as long as 


he lives.” . 
“TI sometimes think we might have been 
happier if we had been poorer,” Maude said, 
dreamily, by-and-bye. “I can’t help fancying 
how we might have lived in some quiet country 
place, in a low-roofed, old-fashioned cottage, with 
a garden all round it and a churchyard close by, 
and the smell of cows and the cooing of pigeons ; 
and then I need not have been separated from—” 
She did not finish the sentence; she was talk- 
ing to herself rather than to Julia. Her face was 
beautified by an imexpressible softness and ten- 
derness as she murmured that broken sentenee, 
Her thoughts wandered back to the time in which 
she and Harcourt Lowther had sworn eternal 
constancy, standing with their hands locked 
tegether in the dim summer twilight, on the bank 
of the shadowy river. She thought of that time, 
and all the freshness of feeling that had gone 
down with it came back upon her suddenly like a 
breath of air from a distant oeecan. ,How frivolous 
her life had been since then!—how selfish and 
useless! Whata round of dress and decoration, 
and hurry and weariness! Harcourt Lowther's 
last letter was in her pocket as she sat musing 
despondently by the hired Brighton hearth—his 
last letter, a most melancholy epistle, full of 
deevpairing lamentations about the bitterness of 
#eparation and the hardships of Van Diemen’s 
Land, And over and above all these feminine 
perplexities which tormented poor loving Maude, 


there seemed real cause for anxiety in the state of | 


Mr. Hillary’s health. It was not that the mer- 
chant himself complained ; he did not complain, 


and, indeed, appeared to resent any inquiries as | 


to his state, even when those inquiries came from 
such a privileged person as his only child. But 
every morning at the breakfast-table, sitting 
opposite to her father in the bright sunlight, 
Maude could see a darker shade under Mr. 
Hillary’s eyes, a more weary look about his hag- 
gard face. 
pleaded earnestly with him, imploring him to 
consult a physician, but his answer was always 
very much the same. 

“I am subject to this sort of headache; my 


work in Moorgate street is peculiarly hard just | houses that are let furnished? 


now. 





Pray do not trouble yourself, Maude . 
? 


She defied his anger very often, and | 





membered her father’saversion to that name, an], 
| had modified the conclusion of her sentence in 
| deference to his prejudices, 

‘*A very common kind of person!” repeated 
Lionel Hillary, in a thoughtful tone ; ‘yes, yes, 
my dear, I dare sd¥ he is, I dare say he is. But 
I’ve seen women as beautiful as you married to 
| commoner men than Francis Tredethlyn.” 

And then, after a brief silence, the merchant’s 
| manner changed all of a sudden; he took his 
| daughter in his arms, and pressed his lips upon 


| her forehead with an almost passionate fondness, 


| ** My darling! my darling!” he cried, “do you 
| think it wouldn’t please me to see you married to 
| @ man you could love?” 

| Maude looked up into his face witha sweet 
| smile upon her own, her lips parted, and in the 
‘next moment Harcourt Lowther’s name would 


| have been spoken and his cause pleaded by those 


| innocent lips. But it seemed as if her father in a 
| manner anticipated what she would have said, for 
| he put her from him siddenly, and turned away 
| with a faint shiver of pain. 

| ‘*T am very sorry to hear of this engagement 
| between Julia and that young man,” he said, with 
| his face averted from his daughter, and his hands 
nervously shuffling among the papers on the table 
before him ; ‘‘I am very much vexed. There, go 
| Maude, you don’t understand, yon can’t under- 
| stand. Go, my dear, I’m busy.” 

No more than this had ever been said between 
| the father and daughter upon the subject of Miss 
; Desmond’s matrimonial arrangements, but Maude 
| had been able to discover that her father’s vexa- 
| tion was not a matter of the moment, to be for- 
gotten and done with after the first surprise of the 
announcement. Lionel Hillary was tolerably gra- 
cious to Mr. Tredethlyn, but his manner towards 
Julia changed altogether. There were times when 
he scarcely took the trouble to conceal his dis- 
pleasure from that young lady herself. He would 


conversation gave him an opening, break out into 
some cynical generality upon the the husband- 
hunting propensities of modern young ladies. 
Francis was too simple-minded to comprehend 
the drift of these covert sneers ; but Julia under- 
stood her benefactor, and defied him with her 
bold, handsome eyes, and her flashing teeth. 

*‘He wanted thirty thousand a year for his 
daughter, I suppose,” she thought, when she 
pondered on Mr. Hillary’s discourtesy. 
grasping, avaricious creatures these rich people 
are |” F 

Christmas was approaching, and that festival 
period was to be spent at the Cedars, to which 
place Maude Hillary was tenderly attached, de- 
spite her sentimental talk about poverty and a 
simple home deep down in the heart of rustic Eng- 
land. The young ladies’ portmanteaus had been 
packed ready for the departure from Brighton, 
and Maude and Julia only waited for Mr. Hillary 
to escort them on their homeward journey. He 
had not been so much with them during the last 
week or so of their sojourn, and as Francis Tre- 
dethlyn only came backwards and forwards with 
Mr. Hillary, the girls had been left by themselves, 
with no better occupation or amusement than the 
reading of new books, the trying of new music, and 
a contemplation of the blusterous gray waves beat- 
ing eternally before theiz windows—for the wea- 
ther had been cold and stormy ef late, and the 
delicious esplanade had been deserted; only an 
occasional masculine wanderer, out for a “‘ con- 
situtional,” buffeted the winds and strode in dis- 
mal loneliness along the pavement beneath Mr. 
Hillary’s windows. y 

It was only natural, under these circumstances, 
that the young ladies should have grown weary of 
Brighton. They had a close carriage at their dis- 
posal, but then driving through perpetual tempest 
is not particularly agreeable even in a close car- 
| riage. They went shopping in East street two or 
| three times during this severe weather, and bought 
expensive materials for impossible complications 
of Berlin wool work and gold beads; and experi- 
mentalising with the same on their return home, 
discovered themselves at sea in a wide ocean of 
perpiexity. Thus it was that they grew very tired 
of Brighton, and wished most earnestly for Mr. 
Hillary’s coming. 

“Oh, for the silyery ring of my own Broad- 
| wood!” exclaimed Maude, as she rose from a strug- 

gle with a German rendering of “ Polly put the 
| kettle on,” in seven flats, and ten pages of double 

arpeggios. ‘‘I wonder who makes the pianos for 
I’m sure they 
must all be made by the same man ; and I suppose 





sit watching her moodily when Francis Tredethlyn | 
was by her side, and would semetimes, when the ! 


** What | 





it’s a theory of his own that makes him always use 
damp wood, and put so much flannel into his 
trebles. I wish papa would come and take us 
home, Julia.” 

Miss Hillary expressed this wish at least twenty 
times in a day, and Julia echoed it, as if out of 
pure sympathy. But Miss Desmond was not a 
very sympathetic person, and she was really anx- 
ious to get back to the neighborhood of London 
and Francis Tredethlynu. Nearly a fortnight had 
passed sinee the Cornishman had been to Brigh- 
ton, and Julia was terribly conscious that the link 
which umited him ‘to her was very fragile, and 
might be broken by any unlucky hazard, unless, 
indeed, his constancy were sustained by a chival- 
rous sense of honor. She had as yet had no op- 
portunity of discovering his sentiments on this 
subject, and she had a vague idea that a small 
farmer’s son, who had taken the Queen’s shilling, 
would be unlikely to entertain the same splendid 
notions of truth and loyalty that glowed in the 
breasts of his superiors. 

‘*T know that he’s a very good fellow,” Julia 
thought ; ‘‘and I don’t suppose he would steal 
anything, or tell a deliberate falsehood ; but I 
dare say he would think it no sin to throw me over 
at the last moment if-——” 

There was*a point at which Miss Desmond’s re- 
veries always stopped short. She did not care to 
think about that which Francis Tredethlyn might 
like to do, even if he were free to do as he liked. 

Mr, Hillary came home very late upon the even- 
ing of an especially disagreeable day. He came 
down to Brighton by the mail train, and arrived * 
at the hired mansion just as the two girls were 
gathering together the gold beads and Berlin 
wools, preparatory to going to bed. But though 
the merchant had been so much longer away than 
usual, he seemed in no particular hurry to embrace 
his daughter; for instead of coming up to the 
drawing-room, he walked straight to a dreary little 
study at the back of the house, which had been 
set apart for his use. 

Maude had heard the sonorous knock at the big 
streetdoor, and flew out of the drawing-room to 
greet the traveller. 

“At last, dear papa!” she cried. ‘‘We have 
been as dull and dreary as a pair of Marianas in a 
moated grange. Ob, you darling papa, I am so 
glad you have come. Please take us home to 
Twickenham, we’ve had such weather; we're as 
helpless and miserable as those poor working 
people who go about singing so dreadfully flat 
when there’s a hard frost. We are two lonely, 
single girls, and we’ve got no work to do,” sang 
Miss Hillary, with the established nasal drawl, as 
she skipped down the stairs. 

**Kiss me, you wet, cold, melancholy-looking 
papa,” she said, planting herself between Lionel 
Hillary and the door of his sanctum, 

The merchant seemed in no very affectionate 
humor to-night. He put his daughter aside with- 
out looking at her. His face was fixed and stern 
in expression, and its gloomy rigidity was in no 
way relaxed as he spoke to Maude. 

** Why are youupso late?” hesaid. ‘I thought 
you would have gone to bed an hour ago. I don’t 
want to be worried to-night, Maude; I’ve some 
papers down here that want looking into, and I’ve 
brought other papers with me. I may have to sit 
up half the night, perhaps ; and, remember, I am 


| not to be disturbed.” 


**But you will be ill, papa, if you work so 
hard.” 
| **J shall not be ill, and I know what is best for 
| myself. I cannot and must not be annoyed to- 
| night, Maude.” 
| He went into his room, where the servant had 
already made an illumination that would have 
| been enough for a chapel or a factory, by means 
of five flaring gas burners ; but Maude followed 
| him, and was not to be put off even by the harsh 
| words that sounded so strangely in her ears. 
* Papa,” she remonstrated, piteously, ‘‘I am 
| 


sure that you are ill, or that something has hap- 
| pened.” 

Mr. Hillary laid his hand upon his daughter’s 
shoulder, and put her out of the room—very 
gently, but with a certain determination which 
was quite a new thing in his treatment of this 
idolized and exacting Maude. 

**T tell you, once more, that I am going to be— 
very busy, and must not—be disturbed.” He 
seemed tired, for the words came slowly, as if the 
mere utterance of them were a painful exertion, 
“Good night, my dear; go to bed, and sleep 
peacefully. God bless you, and take you in His 
keeping.” 

His manner changed all in a moment as he said 
this, and he caught her suddenly to his breast and 
kissed her passionately, as he had done on that 
other day when they had talked of Francis Tre- 
dethlyn. 

But in the next moment Maude found herself 
standing outside the closed door of her father’s 
retreat, amazed and unhappy. That sudden little 
gush of affection had been as perplexing to her 
as Mr. Hillary’s unusual sternness of manner. It 
was all alike strange ; and vague fears agitated 
her as she went slowly upstairs to the big, barren 
drawing-room, which looked very little more 
home-like than a first-class waiting-room at a 
railway station. 

Julia had disappeared, and the flaring gas 
lamps illumined a great barren desert of Lrussels 
carpet and emptiness. Dear Julia always remem- 
bered that her good looks were her only dower, 
and took care not to waste them by late watching 
in the glare of many gas burners. Maude sighed 
as she looked round the empty room, and then 
seated herself at a table adorned with a gaudy 
cover that looked like a small Turkey carpet. She 
took up the impossible Berlin wool work, and the 
gold beads, and set herself to the task of counting 
tiny dots and squares on a colored paper pattern, 
with a view to discovering where the Berlin wool 
left uff and the beads began. But she was tired 
and unhappy, and the bewildering dots and squares 
made her head ache; so she pushed away the 
work presently, and roamed restlessly up and 
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was the un machinator of evil to both belli- 
gerents. 


All this while he was watching Caliper and his 
wife, and waiting for the opportunity to wipe out 
his wrong in the person of its author. It was in 
this quest jbat I first encountered him, and the 

. meeting injthe suburbs had given him the oppor- 
tunity, oft repeated, of keeping alive in Caliper’s 
mind an uneasy consciousness that he was con- 
stantly watched and constantly in danggr of his 
life. 

@@ecln procuring Leyford’s release from the military 

prison I probably in some degree contributed to has- 
ten the catastrophe, but I donot think that anything 
short of his death could have finally averted it. 

Mr. told me that Caliper was aware of his 
danger, anfl had been repeatedly warned of it by 

himself, Indeed, Leyford made no secret of his 
intentions,/but his cunning was so alert and his 
disguises 40 numerous that to arrest him or to 
keep wind of his movements was simply impossible. 

At one moment, as a Government secret agent, 

no bolts comld stand against him ; at another, as 

a rebel spy, he had access to every hiding-place 

on the underground route from Kentucky to 

Canada. Now he would consort with Morgan or 

Mosby, naw he would scout or drive teams for 
MoCicllan br Grant. He was in the pay of every- 

body who had secret purposes to achieve, and he 
was au fait in all their disguises and concealments ; 

Government detectives obeyed his orders, and 
Copperhead leagues received him with open arms. 

So, finally, then, after I had had him released, 
he had sought out Caliper, and, with devilish spite 
and shocking cold malignity, had assassinated 
him. Though Mrs. Leyford had not seen him; 
and could jonly guess that he was the author of 
the crime, he had been witness of her grief and 
agony and despair at-Caliper’s death, and this 
seemed to have given him the coup de grace. He 
loved her still, and it is probable his mad brain 
had entertained the thought that, now Caliper 
was removed, she could be won back to him. To 
have seen/her weep, and shrick, and moan over 
the dead body of the man who had wronged both 
her and himself, in a way that he knew well enough 
she never could have grieved for him, utterly 
crushed hjm. He fled from the sight, and, heart- 
broken, shrunk, dying, made his weary way to 
Mr. +, preparatory to the final act of his 
bitter tragedy. 

‘*When|he came to my place four days ago,” 
continued! Mr. » ‘I was shocked beyond con- 
ception af the change wrought in him. I had 
heard andj read of the murder, I had felt that he 
was guilty of it, I had determined, if ever he canie 
to me aga}n, to have him brought to account for 
it. But, when he did come, the only emotion I 
felt, the oply emotion I possibly could feel towards 
him, was pity. He was a mere wreck—wan, hag- 
gard, shivering ; the bright, unearthly light had 
all gone put, of his eyes, and left them faded, 
lustreless, dim. He seemed half-starved, his 
hands shojk, his blue lips quivered, and a rattling 
cough broke his speech, and seemed to rend his 
lungs wit}: its horrible incessance. The former 
wild, fierc¢, maniacal energy ot his manner I used 
to think was painful enough, but it was not near 
so torturiihg to witness as his present apathy, de- 
jection anjl wretchedness, 

***T have killed him, Mr. » was the first 
word he sfpoke, ‘but it has done no good. She 
loved him] better than she loved me, and I have 
robbed th only being I worshipped of the poor 
littie modjicum of wretched comfort she had, 
Woe is mq! My race is run?’ 

**And He rocked himself back and forth in a 
dreary sorjt of way, feebly moaning, and racked 
continuallly by his cough. I began to speak en- 
couraging}ly to him, as I might to any fellow- 
sufferer, na matter how culpable, but he cut me 
short : 

““*No, no!’ saidhe. ‘It is not the blood upon 
my hands jthat troubles me, but—do you not see ? 
—I have cfrushedher. What does talking matter, 
any how?| You have been kind to me, sir, let that 
console yoju. I have my course laid out, my mind 
made up. | I wish to leave my final instructions 
with you, pre I depart out of this cursed land for 
ever.’ 

“‘He thjen placed a package of papers in my 
hand, confaining, among other things, his will. 

*“**The bequest to you is duly conveyed, also 
that to Myf, ." 

“And hie briefly explained what you knew of 
him, and how you had served him. He then went 
on, coughing incessantly : 

s¢¢Mr, -4 , I must leave my unhappy wife in 
your charge, for I shall never see her again, and 
she wouldjnot see me willingly, even if I were to 
desire it.] I must take myself off, where there 
will not bd any danger of our meeting again. You 
will give nje a chance to escape into foreign parts, 
will you nt? I only ask for four days, and then, 
if you lik@, you can raise what hue-and-cry you 
please against me as a murderer.’ 

“TI had #earcely made up my mind how to act, 
for the ote did not look as if he could live four 























days, so [ held my peace. 
**Only}four days. After that time you must 
promise nje to go on to see her—she is at Chicago 


—and to nhake the provisions I have set forth in 
her behalf{ You will go, will you not? She is in 
great distfess of mind, Mr. —-——, and I think 
you can tajlk to her so as to do her good. You will | 
20, won't wou ?’ 

**T promised him I would go. 

“*Thankk you! Thank you!’ said he, seizing | 
my hand With tremulous eagerness. ‘ You have | 
been very] kind to me—very kind. In four days, | 
Mr. ——— 

** Tiere | 
spasm of « 

*** Ther is one thing more, Mr. 
speaking with difficulty and pain. 


e was taken with another and violent | 
oughing that left him deadly pale. 

-,’ said he, 
‘ After I had 





done the djeed and stood by to witness her agony | 
for the de.d man, I gathered, from her disjointed 
cries, that 
she had ever loved me. 


she had indeed loved him more than | 
She was about to become 








a mother. Will you tell her,’ said he, and his 
broken voice became almost sweet with elevating 
emotion, ‘will you tell her, as proof of my for- 
giveness, if she needs it, and as a proof that her 
life with me was not totally unhappy, if the child 
should be a boy, to conjoin my name with his in 
naming it—will you tell her to call it Charles 
James? I think even these dark Heavens will 
smile at bebolding us three reconciled through 
that child ?’ 

** My dear sir, it was the most touching thing I 
ever beheld, that wretched man’s face at that mo- 
ment. What could I say of reproof to him? 
What could I do but wipe away my tears? 

** Again he was silent, and rocked himself sadly 
to and fro, while I promised to do the best I could 
by the unhappy woman. But when I began to 
speak to him, to refer to his future, and to breathe 
the word Hope, he turned his ghastly face up to- 
wards mine, and said, hoarsely : 

***Stay!—for God’s sake, stay! My cup is 
drugged with apathy. Iam narcotized with des- 
pair—do not, dare to rouse me into agony. Oh, 
my lost happiness! my lost happiness!’ he 
shrieked out, with the voice of one drowning, and 
fell upon the floor insensible. 

“T ran out, seeking brandy or some restorative, 
but when I returned he was gone! 

** When they recovered his body from the harbor 
there was nothing to identify him by except one 
of my cards, which was found in his pocket. After 
the inquest I bad the body removed to my house 
and decently coffined. He is to be buried to- 
morrow. ‘Will you assist at the funeral? Will 
you come with me now to see the corpse ?” 

As I walked along with Mr. , Tuminating 
upon James Leyford’s sad history, I asked what 
he supposed to be the meaning of the chalk-marks, 
** Number Ten.” 

“That was the number of his room at the 
asylum ; he was so denominated in the proprietor’s 
corres pondence with Caliper, and the lunatic had 
used it continually as a means to alarm and terrify 
the surgeon, until, in obedience to the morbid 
condition of hi# mind, it had become a sort of 
mystic symbol to him, and a means to the revenge 
he contemplated.” 

Mr. did not approve the fancy which then 
seized me, but I carried it out, nevertheless, and 
my legacy has assumed the form of a neat and 
classic monument of white marble, in one of our 
cemeteries, which is half shrouded by a sombre 
cypress tree, and bears the simple inscription— 

**NUMBER TEN.” 








=_ 





THE DARLING. 


Gone from the beautiful eyes the light ; 
Grandmamma’s dariing is dying to-night : 
Faintly and sweetly yielding his breath ; 
Plague-stricken cherub! Pitiless death ! 
Hushed the lip’s melody—heart-throbbings still. 
Merciful Father, we bow to Thy will. 


Hide up the toy things—the shoes put away ; 
Lambs from Christ’s bosom go never astray. 


White robes enfold him—they lay him away ; 
Hearts are nigh breaking ; help, Father, we pray. 


Help of the helpless! grant Thy Spirit that we 
Forbid not our darling to come unto Thee. 











SHAKESPEARE’S CLOVES. 


Tue brisk demand for Shakespearean relics 
which ensued about the time of Garrick’s Jubilee 
at Stratford naturally led to a very lively supply 
of such articles. Faith was put to very severe 
tests, and the draughts upon credulity were amaz- 
ing indeed. It must have been as hard for some 
of the curiosity-mongers of that time as for the 
proverbial soothsayers of old to have met without 
laughing in each other’s faces. Mr. Garrick, as 
the following letter will show, was gravely pre- 
sented with a pair of gloves, which he was asked 
to believe had ‘ often covered the hands” of the 


Immortal Bard : 
** LEOMINSTER, May 31st, 1769. 


‘* Dear Srn—On reading the newspapers I find 
you are preparing a grand Jubilee, to be kept at 
Stratford-upon-Avon, to the memory of the im- 
mortal Shakespeare. I have sent youa pair of 
gloves which have often covered his hands ; they 
were made me a present by a descendant of the 
family when myself and company went over there 
from Warwick, in the year 1746, to perform the 
play of ‘‘ Othello” as a benefit for repairing his 
monument in the great church, which we did gra- 
tis, the whole of the receipts being expended upon 
that alone. 


“The person who gave them to me, William, 


Shakespeare by name, assured me his father had 
often declared to him they were the identical 
gloves of our great poct, and when he delivered 
them to me, said, ‘Sir, these are the only pro- 
perty that remains of our famous relation, my 
father possessed and sold the estate he left be- 
hind him, and these are all the recompense I can 
make you for this night’s performances,’ 

“The donor was a glazier by trade, very old, 
and to the best of my memory, lived in the street 


leading from the Town-hall down tothe river. Ont | 
| locality. 
| ly a house remains intact; in some instances a dozen 


my coming to play in Stratford, about three years 
after he was dead. The father of him and of our 
poet were brothers’ children. 

‘* The veneration I bear to the memory-of our 


great author and player makes me wish to have | 


these relics preserved to his immortal memory, 


and I am led to think I cannot deposit them for | 


that purpose in the hands of any person so proper 


; as our modern Roscius. 


**J am, Sir, 
* Your most obedient, humble servant, 
** Joun WARD.” 


“*P, §.—I shall be glad to hear you receive them | 
| safe by a line directed for me in the Bargate, Leo- | 
| of secession’s finger. 


minster, Herefordshire.” 





The answer made by the Roscius to this extraor- 
dinary ey istle is not upon record. Mr. Ward was 
of course an impostor, or had himself been im- 
posed upon. His whole story is, no doubt, an en- 
tire delusiom; He must not be confounded with a 
much earlier John Ward, who figures in connec- 
tion with Shakespearean matters as the Vicar of 
Stratford-upon-Avon, appointed in 1662. and whose 
diary, extending from 1648 to 1679, contains some 
brief mention of Shakespeare’s later years. 

Yet the writer of the letter has a claim to the 
reader’s interest. John Ward had been a per- 
former in the time of Betterton, and was, in 1723, 
the original Hazeroth,.in the tragedy of ‘‘ Mar- 
iamne,” by Elijah Fenton, the friend of Pope. It 
was for his benefit that Mrs. Woffington, at Dub- 
lin, in 1760, played Sir Harry Wildair for the first 
time. And he was the maternal grandfather of 
Mrs. Siddons, his daughter having married Mr. 
Roger Kemble, and the great Kembles being the 
issue of that union. 





CHARLESTON, S. C. 


Ir is seldom permitted to the contemporary 


historian to submit to his reader a series of pictures at 
once so instructive and interesting as our Artists enable 
us to do in the present number. In another part of our 
paper we give accurate sketches of Sumter, the great 
defence of that grand city, the head and front of the 
offending. The other sketches are more domestic than 
military, and depict the desolation and misery that un- 
reasoning rebellion ever brings. 

The illustration on page 1, showing the kitchen in 
Wentworth street, brings home war to our firesides 
more vividly than the most labored descriptions of a 
score of batiles. It requires little exercise of fancy to 
imagine the havoc these unwelcome visitors must have 
made as they tore through the wall, and undoubtedly, 
if there were any human beings in the kitchen, death 
must have followed in their wake. 

All who have read the Charleston papers of the former 
time must have remarked their self-reliant tone—they 
never for a minute doubted their ability to keep the 
“accursed Yankees’”’ out of their city. Even Northern 
officers of great engineering abilities were in the habit 
offescanting upon the impregnability of Charleston, and 
from the sea it was undoubtedly even stronger than 
Cronstadt or Sebastopol. How little they dreamed that 
the silent march of an enemy, 60 miles away, would 
force the guilty mistress of rebellion to humble herseif 
to her conqueror. The Charleston correspondent of a 
Philadelphia paper says: 

“The Captain of the fort picked up on the pier an old 
negro, in his day a harbor pilot, but fallen into disuse 
since the war. He is a loquacious old feilow, uses con- 
gest for suggest, and other words a trifle inexact, but he 
talks good sense, in spite of suffixes and prefixes of un- 
certain quantity and quality. He tells how Charleston 
vainly expended millions of dollars upon the harbor ob- 
structions, and timber enough to build a hundred three- 
deckers; how massive chains were wrought and planted 
in the channel, and swept away by the ebb tide; and 
how Charleston finally concluded that if they made a 
chain strong enough to resist the tide, and fastened one 
end around Sumter and the other around Sullivan’s 
island, that the island and the fort would be dragged up 
by the roots and towed out to sea. Then the quick- 
sands that swallowed up our stone flect had also, luckily 
for us, an appetite for torvedoes, and nobody in Charl¢s- 
ton knew where the torpedo tha: sunk the Patapsco was 
planted, or how it got down the channel. Then he ex- 
patiated on blockade running, of which there has been 
more at Charleston than the, country is aware of. And 
finally he paid a tribute to the Yankees (‘ we Yankees, I 
suppose I may say now,’ he observed) for taking their 
fleet into Charleston harbor where, before the war, a 
fishing smack was fearful of grounding.’”’ 

Our Artist’s sketches embrace views of Vendue Range, 
a Gentlemen’s Ordinary in an hotel, two street scenes— 
Meeting street and East Bay street—and citizens on the 
wharf welcoming Gen. Gillmore. As faithful historians, 
we may observe that our readers must not too hastily 
conclude from the latter sketch that the Charlestonians 
are repentant—for the mass there assembled was com- 
posed principally of colored persons, citizeas of North- 
ern birth, and what the “gallant and pure-blooded 
Chivalry”’ call “‘ white trash!” The élite had, with 
the usual valor of all exclusiveness, run off whenevr 
their sacred persons were in danger—in this respect 
resembling our Northern Shoddyism, which makes 
money while our soldiers fight. 

Our readers can guess from our sketches what 
Charleston is; what it was let us quote from Larper’s 
Gazetteer, published some seven years ago: 

** Charleston contains over 30 churches, a fine theatre, 
several first-class hotels—one of which, City Hotel, cost 
over $150,000; 4 cotton presses, a cotton factory, 6 en. 
gine manufacturies, a large number of grist mills, 5 
shipyards and an extensive drydock, at which the larg- 
est vessels with their cargoes can be drawn up in three 
hours. There are also 9 banks, with an aggregate capi- 
tal of $12,000,000; 6 individual incorporated banks, with 
an aggregate capital of $8,000,000, and numerous in- 
surance and other companies.’’ It had 4 daily and 5 
weekly papers, numerous literary institutions, and in 
1860 contaimed nearly £0,000 inhabitants. What a pain. 
ful but instructive contrast does it present to-day. 

Our Special Artist, Mr. Crane, says of Haines street: 
This street is one of the principal business streets. 
On the right stands a cotton press. In the centre isa 
marble yard, whose monuments were never designed 
to remain there, although it struck me they could not 
have been more opportunely placed. Beside this yard 
you find the remains of a building destroyed by the 
great fire of 1864. In the rear looms up one of those 
gaunt earthen tiled Dutch looking houses which abound 
so plentifully in this part of the city. The wall to the ex- 
treme left isthe monument of an attempt to rebuild, 
but the project was abandoned on account of the work- 
men not being shell proof. 

East Bay Street. 


My sketch is taken looking about south—at any rate 
towards the old Custom-House and Post-Office. This 
street as well'as South Bay, front the river, and has 
suffered more by our fi¥e, prubably, than any other one 
ty. The appearance baffles all description; scarce- 


shell have entered the same building; glass is invariably 


| shattered in almost every window; roofs are crushed 


and walls lean, erack, and gape at you as you silently 
and thoughtfully gaze upon them; grass is growing in 
the streets; fires have raged here and there; crows 
scream around the ruins; broken bricks, timbers and 
debris of all kinds are heaped around. For a more per- 


| fect realization allow me to conclude this series by call- 


ing your attention to 
Vendue Range. 
Near the old Custom-House, and leading out of East 


Bay street towards the Cooper river, is this once famous 
mart; look at it now, and we see the blight of the touch 





FORT SUMTER, S. C. 


Frank Lzstiz’s Inuustratep Newspaper for 
May, 1861, was the first to give sketches of the inaugu- 
tion of the present unhappy war. The Artist we had 
dispatched on the breaking out of the rebellion, had 
special opportunities for this, since Gen. Beauregard 
impressed him into the rebel service, where he was 
compélled to remain for some months. This, of 
course, enabled us then, to give the public exclusive 
informetion, both from pen and pencil—an advantage 
over other illustrated papers we have «!ways main- 
tained. We now present our readers with two views 
of the very birthplace of rebellion, Fort Sumter, and, 
however disinclined a magnanimous victor may be to 
exult over such a total prostration of an enemy, it is 
righteous to feel a certain satisfaction when the plans 
of the wicked are foiled, and truth reigns in place of 
error. There is a certain class, which takes an un- 
natesal pleasure in sympathizing with wrong, just as 
certain depraved persons delight in eating a slate- 
pencil, and other strange things. 

The fall of Fort Sumter is one of the most emphatic 
lessons of the war—and our Artists—for we had two 
there—have sent us numerous sketches of its present 
condition. We make room for two—an interior and 
exterior view. 

The fort bears litttle resemblance to its appearance 
on #4hat ever memorable night when Major Anderson 
and his gallant band evacuated Fort Moultrie to occupy 
Fort Sumter. No portion of the original wall is to be 
seen, except on the side towards Charleston, and a 
small portion of that facing Moultrie. From the har- 
bor, and from Fort Wagner it appears mevely an old 
ruin. All the casemates, arches, pillars, and parapets, 
are torn up, rent asunder, and utterly demolished. It 
is impossible to stand amid the terrific desolation of 
this once impregnable fortress, and not pay a silent 
homage to the wonderful endurance of the men, who 
for so long a time have endured our shot and shell— 
while we lament that they were rebels, we cannot fail 
to be proud that they were Americans. The great guns 
which two years ago kept the monitors at bay are 
dismounted, broke, overturned an. lie buried beneath 
a mountain of brick dust, concrete and mortar. 

After Dupont’s attack in April, 1863, a vast number 
of palmetto logs were piled on the harbor@ide, and 
against part of the wall racing Moultrie. The lower 
ticr of casemates was filled up with s.nd bags, but when 
Gen. Gillmore obtained possession of Fort Wagner, so 
terrible was the ‘‘pounding,” to use Wellington's 
phrase, that it was impossible to keep a gun in position 
on that side. 

A correspondent of the Boston Journal, who was 
present when our Artists made some of their skeicues 
says : ey 

“The only guns now remaining are five or six on 
the Moultrie side in the middie tier of casemates. 
Five howitzers were kept on the walls to repel an 
attack by small boats, the yarrison keeping under 
cover or seeking cover whenever the lookout cried 
‘a shot!’ 

**Cheveux de frise of pointed sticks protect the fort 
from a scaling party. At the base outside are iron 
posts and wire network. There ie also a submerged 
network of wire and chains kept in place by floating 
buoys. - 

*T had the curiosity to make an inspection of the wall 
facing Moultrie to see what was the effect of the fire of 
the iro6nclads in Dupont’s attack. With my glass at that 
time I could see that the wall was badly honeycombed ; 
a close inspection shows that it was a very damaging 
fire. There are seams in the masonry and great gashes 
where the.solid bolts crumbled the brickg to fine dust. 
It is evident that if the fire could have been continued 
any considerable length of time there, that the wali 
would have fallen. The effect of that fire led to the 
filling up of the lower casemates.”’ 


RICHMOND, FROM BELLE ISLAND. 

Beuzz Isuanp is a small island in the James, 
a lictle above the bridge which connects the Richmond 
and Petersburg railroad. It is about anacre and a half, 
and in this small space there have been on an average 
10,000 of our galJant soldiers prisoned and slowly tor- 
tured, We will venture to assert that, had the Russians 
inflicted ou French and English prisoners one-half the 
cruel wrongs the Southern chiwalry have invariably 
committed on our defenceless soldiers wherever it had 
the power, a righteous retaliation would have been de- 
manded by the allied nations. We are glad to learn now 
that arrangements have been made which will soou 
release our brave soldiers from the fangs of a desperate 
oppressor. 

We have so often described the rebel capital that we 
shall merely, on the present occasion, confine ourselves 
to the special view before us. The prominent building 
is the Capitol: the five clurches on the left are St, Paul’s, 
First Baptist, St. James, Second Baptist, and Grace 
Street Methodist; the large building at the end of the 
bridge is Haxall’s flouring mill, the largest one of the 
kind in the world, being thirteen storeys high. 

Belle Island is the largest of the numerous islands that 
intersect the channel of the James river, and is well adap- 
ted for the purpose. A swiftand turbulent current separ- 
ates it from either shore, and bold, indeed, would be the 
swimmer who would risk himself amiust the eddies 
that hiss and boil on their way to the depths below. 
Besides, its position allows of a cordon of sentries 
around its enti reaumference, and these are within 
challenging distauce of each other, making it next to 
impossible to pass through them unperceived. In ad- 
dition to this, the camp occupied by the prisoners is 
entrenched, and there is an inner line of guards pacing 
around its outskirts, with imperative orders to shoot the 
first man who attempts to cross the embankment. On 
a commanding eminence close at hand is a delachment 
of artillerymen, with a shotted gun frowning on the 
tents beneath, and at the’ first sign of an outbreak thu 
iron messengers of death would plough their way through 
the confused mass of insubordinates. Again, on each 
bank of the river, are other guns, placed in a position 
to enfilade the island, and they are kept in readiness for 
any emergencghat may arise. 


Derp-sea soundings have at last become 
something like reliable. The result is, that the ocean, 
so far as yet explored, is not above half as deep as it was 
formerly supposed to be. The greatest known depth in 
the North Atlantic is about 25,000 feet, or nearly 5 miles, 
not much less than the height of the loftiest mountains 
on the globe. It is supposed, however, to be much 
deeper than this between the Bahamas and the gran 
bank of Newfoundland, but the soundings on which that 
supposition is founded are not quite satisfactory. 


Brsviovs was staggering along the other day 
after the snow, when an avalanche from the housetop 
thundered down, knocking his hat over his eyes and 
himself to the giound. His admiration of Nature was 
maintained to the last: “Splend’s display!’’ said he. 
“ Snowing ver’ hard, and the air filled with meteors!” 

We had no idea that South Carolina would 
ever love Gen. Sherman; but, strange to say, she has 
him im her very heart. 
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down the room;-now stopping by a table, and 
taking up a book, only to open it haphazard, and 
stare blankly at the pages ; now lingering by the 
piano, noiselessly fingering the notes, and tor- 
mented with a wild desire to dash into some blus- 
terous march that should startle the slumbering 
household. 

Her father had told her to go to bed. He was 
going to work very late, and must on no account 
be disturbed. He had worked late sometimes at 
Twickenham, but not often, and on those occa- 
sions Maude had gone to sleep happily enough, 
only a little disturbed by the thought of * poor 
papa” toiling over those cruel business docu- 
ments. But to-night it was altogether different. 
At the risk of incurring her father’s anger, Miss 
Hillary paced wearily up and down the desert of 
Brussels carpet, waiting till she should hear the 
merchant’s step on the stairs, and know that his 
night’s work was over. ; 

She waited, oppressed by a vague uneasiness, 
and wondering why she was uneasy. Why was it 
that to-night the thought of her father’s toil 
mingled with all manner of strange fears and mis- 
givings? She was usually so frivolous, so apt to 
look brightly out upon the surnier aspects of the 
world around her ; but to-night her heart seemed 
like a leaden weight in her breast. What was it? 
why wasit? The cheap French clock upon the 
chimneypiece struck some abnormal number be- 
tween twelve and twenty, anda distant church 
clock struck two ; but still Miss*Hillary waited in 
vain for that expected step upon the stair. Her 
father had said that he would be very late, but 
she had hoped that at the worst bis work would 
be finished in acouple of hours. The time seemed 
intolerably long to Maude Hillary, roaming ina 
purposeless manner about that big room, or stand- 
in the baywindow to listen to the hoarse roaring 
of the waves, or sitting down to read for five 
minutes together, but never once knowing what 
she was reading. 

There had been so few troubles in her life, and 
looking back at the smooth, sunlit ways by which 
she had wandered from childhood to womanhood, 
she was seized all at once with a fear that there 
must be some great grief in store forher. It was 
quite impossible that she could have altogether 
withheld herself from some contemplation of that 
startling question as to her right to be happy in 4 
world where so many people were miserable ; but 
the question had never intruded itself upon her 
so awfully as to-night. 

“‘T have never had sickness, or death, or sorrow 
near me,” she thought. ‘‘My mother died before 


big envelope with a great red seal, and lying near 
it a smaller envelope, also sealed. 

The merchant had removed his neckcloth. He 
seemed to have been working hard, for big drops 
of moisture stood upon his forehead. A great 
basket near his chair was filled to overflowing with 
torn scraps of paper, and the shower of waste had 
fallen far and wide, and lay like snow about the 
chair in which Mr. Hillary had been sitting. 

** Now, Maude.” he asked, sternly, as his daugh- 
ter followed him into the room, ‘‘ what is it that 
you want with me?” 

‘* Why, to see you leave your work and go to, 
bed, papa. You don’t know how late it is.” 

The merchant smiled a grim smile, and pointed 
to his watch which lay open on the desk.” 

** I’ve been working against time, and I’ve kept 
watch upon every quarter of an hour,” he said. 

‘** But you have finished now, papa.” 

**Not quite. I have very nearly finished—but 
not quite.” 

Miss Hillary shook her head with a pretty 
petulant gesture. She was not in the least afraid 
of her father’s anger now. She had been s0 
tortured by the dim and shadowy apprehensions, 
that her spirits rebounded suddenly now that she 
was by her father’s side, and she was bold enough 
to defy him. 

*T sha’n’t leave you any more to-night, papa. 
If you had all the business of the Stock Exchange 
to transact, I wouldn’t let you sit up any longer, 
ruining your health by brooding over those tire- 
some papers. Besides, your desk is quite clear, 
you seem to have done everything.” 

**No, I have not done everything.” 

Mr. Hillary hadresumed his seat and was staring 
absently at the desk before him, where all things 
looked so meat and orderly that Maude seemed 
justified in thinking that her father’s work was 
done, There was a row of drawers on each side 
of the desk. One of them was open, and a bunch 
of keys hung from the lock. A copy of the Times 
newspaper lay across the top of this open 
| drawer; but as Miss Hillary hung about her 
| father, some portion of her silken flounces or 
furbelows of her dress brushed against the paper, 
and it fell rustling to the ground. Lionel Hillary 
turned suddenly with a look of alarm directed 
| towards the open drawer, and Maude following” 
| his glance, saw something lying among the neat 

packets of letters and papers—something which 

had no business to be there ; something which 

seemed to realise a greater terror than any that 
| her fancy had shaped, however dimly, during 
those hours of weary waiting in the room above, 





I was conscious of her existence—as I think—and | 


yet it seems strange that there can be any time 


when a child is unconscious of a mother’s presence, | 
The worst trouble that I | 
can remember is my parting from Harcourt, and I 
have always hoped that all would come right at | 
But to-night—to-night I feel as if there had | 


or heedless of her loss. 


last. 
been something sinful in my happiness. 


tome. Inever felt that I was a miserable, sinful 
creature, groping my way upon a thorny path. 
I’m afraid I have been very wicked, selfish and 
idle, vain and frivolous.” 

Looking back at her life, Miss Hillary saw an 


existence of Twickenham pleasure, water parties, | 


and picnics, Star and Garter dinners, perpetual 


Parisian bonnets, and turquoise bracelets, pet ! 
dogs, new novels, opera b »xes and concert tickets. | 
Perhaps she had-never before watched and waited | 


alone at these still hours of the dead winter night, 
and these unusual thoughts may have been only 
the natural companions of her loneliness. 

She looked at her watch a dozen times in an 
hour, and at last, when it was nearly thre® o'clock, 


her patience was exhausted all at once, and she | 


resolved on going down to her father’s room. 

‘* He will be very angry with me for sitting up 
so late,” she thought, ‘‘ but I cannot go to bed until 
I have seen him. 
so cross with me than not to see him at all.” 

Having once arrived at this determination, 
Maude Hillary ran down stairs and tapped lightly 
at her father’s door. There was no answer, and 
she repeated that timid tavping. Again there 


was no answer, and she tried the handle of the | 


door, intending to steal softly in and surprise the 
merchant at his work. But the door was locked, 
and her breath grew thick with the sudden oppres- 
sion caused by some vague terror. 
command over herself, and knocked loudly, call- 
ing, in a frightened voice : 

**Papa! papa!” 

It was not so strange that she should be fright- 
ened. How often she had heard of hard-working 
city magnates suddenly stricken down in the prime 
of life by some fell disease, unsuspected until that 
last fatal moment ! 


A heavy step inside the little room relieved her | 


of these vaguely terrible fears. The door was 
opened, and Mr. Hillary stood before her, very 
pale, very angry. 

**Maude! How absurd this is! What have 
you been doing? Why have you been sitting 
up ?” 

** Because somehow I couldn’t go to bed while 
you were working down here, papa darling. I 
couldn’t: I didn’t want to worry you or disobey 
you ; but I don’t know what’s the matter with me 
to-night. All manner of ridiculous things came 
into my head, and I felt that I must see you befor« 
I went to sleep. Let me come in, papa.” 

She pleaded so prettily, looking up in her father’s 
face with such tender devotion beaming in her 
own, that Lionel Hillary must have beea some- 
thing harder and sterner than the stoniest of 
mercantile men if he had been deaf to her plead- 
ing. 

**Come in if you like, Maude,” he said, with a 
weary sigh ; ‘‘I am sorry that you disturbed me. 
I had very nearly finished my work.” 


The littered mass of papers that had been scat- 


tered on Mr. Hillary’s desk when Maude had left 
him were gone now, and only a few neat little 
packets remained in their stead. But, placed 
conspicuously upon the desk, Mande perceived a 


The | 
sermons I have heard at church never came home | 


It will be better to see him ever | 


She lost all | 


COING HOME! 


Weak and weary, wandering lone 
O’er this wide world’s dreary lea, 
Where no soul-life music tone, 

| Speaking love, gives strength to thee, 
Footsore child. Oh, how thy heart 
Sinks when thus thy footsteps roam! 
Thy spirit cries, while tears will start, 
Take me home—oh, take me home! 


When lights of youth-time wane, 
And the world more cheerless grows; 
When life’s-hopes appear as vain, 
And its pleasures turn to woes, 

There is yet an end to sighs, 
Brighter visions while we roam ; 

And the happy spirit cries, 

Going home—yes, going home! 


| 
| ——— 
| 


Ir became part of my lot in life to help the 
| Irish Government during the eventful period of 
| the Irish Famine of 1846-7. 

I was a Poor Law Inspector, and bad a large 
district in my charge. I had necessarily to go 
about a good deal and visit workhouses, hospi- 
tals and relief stations in the discharge of my 
duties. My mode of conveyance as a rule was an 
outside Irish jaunting car, and, with one horse, 
or rather indeed with a pony, I used of a day 
sometimes to get over fifty long Irish miles. 

I started one morning in the early spring from 
my headquarters to visit a station in a very re- 
mote and wild part of my district. My man- 
servant, coachman, groom, butler, valet, all com- 
prised in one very original and funny individual 
called ‘‘ Mick,” accompanying me. The night 
before I left on this particular journey, in which 
oecurred an incident which I am about to relate, 
I told Mick to be sure to stock the ‘‘ well” of the 
car with rye bread, which I used to bake in my 
own house, and above all not to forget to fill my 
flask with brandy, which, as we shall presently 
see, was not altogether used for selfish purposes. 
Many a time when I have been driving aleng the 
wild roads, I have seen people who, to my official 
knowledge were in the receipt of the full amount 
of ration relief, literally looking starved. The 
avidity with which they seized and devoured the 
loaves of rye bread I used to give them from the 
** well,” satisfied me that the money which was 
sent to us Poor Law Inspectors from all parts of 
United Kingdom to expend in any way we thought 
fit, and which for the most part we applied to the 
establishment of bakehouses, did all the good 
waich it was intended to do, and even more than 
the generous donors could have anticipated. 

I scarcely think I was ever out on a more lovely 
day than th»t to which I allude, and if one could 
; ‘Only have felt that the people were not dying in 
hundreds throughout the district, and through 
the island generally, such a day amidst such 
scenery, would have brought its fullest enjoy- 
ment. 
| Skirting along lovely lakes, above which rose 
hills clad with vernal beauty, I drove some ten 
miles, and then turned off by a mountain road 
which led by a long descent to a nild and barren 
| bog, stretching unbrokenly for many miles 
| towards the sea coast. As we got on the bog, 





there was an indication that there had been a 
turf road, but gradually its traces became more 
and more indistinct, and we had to make the best 
of our way across the “ blasted heath.” At last 
we came to a road again, and I was enabled to 
shape my course for the relief station, which I 
was about to inspect. 

The path, or road, or whatever else one might 
«choose to call it, was straight, and so there was 
nothing to interrupt the view right before us. 

Mick, who was never much inclined to wrap 
himself up in himself, and had been discoursing 
eloquently on the value of good sound roads, 
giving me his private opinion as to the character 
of that on which we were then travelling, sud- 
denly called out: 

“* What on earth, sir, is that before us ?” 

** Where ?” said I. . 

* Don’t you see, sir! The Lord save us! a 
body stretched across the road.” 

On looking before me, at about a hundred 
yards distance, I saw that to which Mick directed 
my attention. 

“Yes,” said I, “no doubt it is some poor 
creature who has died on the way to the station 
at ——, but we shall soon know.” 

On coming up we found it was the corpse of a 
woman apparently about forty years of age. 

Accustomed as I was to see the effects of 
famine, I was horrified at the ghastly appearance 
which she presented. Her face was literally so 
attenuated that I could see all its venous and 
arterial anatomy as well as if the skin had been 
removed. 

While looking at this horrid sight, it seemed to 
me that she could not have been very long dead. 
I could see no habitation for miles around. 

** Possibly,” I said, “life is not quite extinct,” 
and, recpliecting the little smattering of doctor- 
ing which I learned in early life, I thought it 
worth while to see what effect a stimulant might 
have. 

‘* Bring me my brandy flask at once, Mick,” 
said I, ‘‘ and help me to raise her head.” 

‘For what, sir?” said he. ‘* Bedad, it would 
take more than your honor could do to bring her 
back again.” 

‘* Well,” I added, ‘‘do what I tell you, Mick, and 
let us hope for the best.” 

We lifted the body and placed it against a little 
hillock which was quite close to where we found 
the woman, and I at once proceeded to open her 
mouth, a proceeding attended with considerable 
difficulty. Holding her head back I managed to 
pour nearly half the contents of my flask {a 
pretty large one, by the way) down her tl.roat, 
when suddenly I felt a sort of convulsion at the 
back of her neck which rested on my hand. This 
convulsion was to my great delight speedily fol- 
lowed by @ faint hiccup, and 1 at once made up 
my mind that if [ only persevered I might have 
the intense satisfaction of restoring a fellow- 
creature to life. 

Mick and I then set to work, and taking the 
cushions of the car we stretched our poor patient 
in a recumbent position. We then commenced 
to rub the extremities, which were like ice, and 
with a good will we rubbed and rubbed until we 
were rewarded by seeing the head move, the lips 
twitch, and various other indications of return- 
ing vitality. But to succeed must be a work of 
some time, and here we were nearly fifteen 
miles away from the station. We worked on, 
however, for a little time longer, and then I deter- 
mined to get as fast as I could to my destination. 
We placed her on the car in a sitting position, 
and started for ——. 

We had not gone more than four or five hun- 
dred yards when we encountered a most abomin- 
able stench, which was so sickly that I determin- 
ed to stop and ascertain what it was. Looking to 
the right our attention was directed to a thin 
column of bluish smoke, which came out of the 
bog. Walking over to the place from whence the 
smoke issued, and scarcely able to breathe from 

the offensive odor, which became worse and worse, 
I found to my horror that the smoke was from a 
human habitation, if such it could be called, an 
old gravel pit, in which I very soon found the 
cause of the stench. Here were laying two bodies 
in an advanced stage of decomposition, an old 
man and woman. I shudder now when I think of 
the sight I saw. It was horrible beyond descrip- 
tion. It occurred to me at once that the woman 
we found on the road had crept out of this hovel 
on seeing the car coming across the bog, and had 
sunk in the lifeless state of exhaustion in which 
we found her. 

And so it turned out to be when I made subse- 
quent inquiry. ‘ 

We now resumed our journey, and at last 
arrived at the station, where I lost no time in 
getting medical relief for my poor patient, and in 
sending to the gravel pit to have the bodies re- 
p moved and buried. 

The next day I returned to headquarters, and 
from time to time afterwards had letters from the 
doctor reporting to me that the woman very 
speedily recovered, and out of moneys placed at 
my disposal for charitable purposes I was enabled 
to contribute to her comfort in the shape of 
clothing. 

A cou»le of months or more passed away, and 
the severity of the famine was mitigated by the 
abundance of food which came into the country. 
The people began to look better, and every one 
was in better spirits. 

My visits to the remoter stations of my district 
were necessarily fewer, for I had important duties 
to discharge at the town in which 1 lived, and 
where the union workhouse was situated. They 
were now principally directed to the prevention 
of abuse in the administration of relief. Though 
the distress was still great, yet it was.an undoubt- 


in the Poor Law service, that abuses crept in to a 
very large extent, and it was no easy matter to 
control them. 

On another lovely morning, now far advanced 





in the summer, I again started for the station at 





| civilised Indian flourishes better thap the wild 


ed fact within the experience of all those engaged | 


——, near which ocourred the incident which I 
have endeavored to tell. As I passed vy the spot 
where our progress on the road was arrested by 
the body of the poor woman, Mick said : 

** Ah, your honor, glory be to God and thanks 
to you, do you recollect the crayture we saw 
here ?” : 

** Yes, Mick,” said I, ** and I hope we shail never 
see such a sight again.” 

‘* Amen, sir,” said he, giving the pony a gentle 
reminder that he was to get along as quickly as 
he could. 

We drove on for a couple of miles, when we 
met a group of the peasantry of the district going 
to the relief station for their rations of Indian 
meal stirabout. 

I stopped to maks some inquiries, when sud- 
denly I felt my knees embraced, and I saw a girl 
about eighteen years of age kissing my feet. 

** What do you want, my good girl?” said I. 

**Ah! your honor,” said she, looking at me 
with an expression I can never forget, “‘don’t you 
recollect Mary Canavan ?” ’ 


*‘Mary Canavan! surely you cannot be the 
woman I——” 

**Ah! yes, sir,” she cried. 

And there she was, the shrivelled hag of fo1 ly 
transformed iuto a girl of eighteen, and ali by 
tne simple administration of wholesome food for 
a few weeks. 

To those who saw scenes such as I did this 
will not appear strange. But even now, at ‘his 
lapse of time, when the great famine of Ireland 
with all its herrible circumstances is well-nich 
forgotten, I venture to tell this story about poor 
Mary Canavan. 


GREAT COMMERCIAL FEATURES 
In the Inauguration Procession. 


Hap an ancient Roman suddenly dropt from 
the clouds during the grand procession, he would have at 
once recognised us the mistress of commerce by the 
industrial trophies introduced init. No other peopk £0 
openly avows that mechanical ingenuity is one of the 
chief pillars of our national greatness as the American, 
more especially the citizens of the Empire City, 

One of the most interesting features in the recent 
Site was the display made by some of our prominent 
manufacturers, We have selected tour of the moat 
characteristic displays, as an evidence of how thoroughly 
the working mind of New York enters into the celebra- 
tion of our glorious victories. 


The Singer Manufacturing Co. 

This company made a display in the procession 
which we illustrate elsewhere—commensurate with the 
magnitude of its enormous business. They turned out 
one six-horse team, decorated with red, white and bine 
plumes, drawing a truck, upon which was erected a 
pavilion, covered and draped with the national colors, 
and im which eight young ladies were engaged in opera- 
ting the Singer Sewing Machines, in the manufacture of 
army clothing. On either side of the pavilion was 
inscribed the tollowing unique and telling motto; 


“We elothe the Union armies; while Grant is ‘ dressing 
the rebels.’’ 


Following this was a four-horse team gaily dressed, 
and two tandem teams, drawing the wagons of the ecom- 
pany, loaded with Sewing-Machines, directed to some 
of the principal branch houses located in the several 
quarters of the world, the whole preceded by a full 
band, and escorted by 1,000 men, employés of the 
company. The men marched in platoons, with guidons 
indicating the respective branches of the business to 
which they belonged. 

Altogether, this was doubtless one of the most attrac- 
tive, as it was the most extensive, display made by any 
one establishment in the city, and we doubt if it could 
be exceeded by any in the world. It is in keeping, 
however, with the well-known patriotism of the Singer 
Manufacturing Company. 


Howe & Bouvier’s Improved Standard 
Scales. 

Another most important branch of industry was also 
appropriately represented. We allude to the Scales, one 
of the most ancient and Scriptural of inventions. Messrs. 
Howe & Bouvier, who have earned a world-wide veputs- 
tion for the unerring accuracy of their mechanism, 
were well represented by three vans, most appropriately 
fitted up, in which the “ mene, mene, tekel, upharsin”’ 
branch of trade was set forth. But our Artist has so 
well depicted the scene that further description is need- 
less. Every one knows that no household is complete 
without a pair of scales, and that no lady can pretend 
to be economical without she possesses them. As a 
natural result, all our fair readers ought to call upon 
Messrs. Howe & Bouvier without delay. 

Steinway & Sons. 

The musical art was represented by the celebrated 
firm of Steinway & Sons, whose Pianos have taken over 
32 first premiums, gold and silver medals, at the prin- 
cipal fairs held in this country, within the last nine 
years, and who gained a first prize medal at the great 
International Exhibition in Loudon, 1842. 

One of their grand pianos was drawn on a laie van, 
while several other vans followed with cases co::taining 
others. It was a very imposing spectacle and attracted 
much attention. 

Herring & Co. 

This famous company demonstrated their sympathy 
with the Union cause, by a large wagou containing one 
of those indestructible safes, which bid defiance to the 
utmost intensity of fire. It is only by a minute investi- 
gation that any idea can be formed of the immense 
labor and ingenuity invested in one ot their patent safes. 
It is really quite a study of art, and it is not too much 
to say that this eminent firm has reached such a point 
of excellence in their manufacture, that their safes may 
now be pronounced perfectly indestructible. 


Tue Indians dwelling within the United 
States are fast disappearing from among men. In 1850 
there were 400,000; in 1866, 550,000, and the census of 
1460 shows only 295,400. This is a decrease of 50,000 
every five years. The proportion of decrease is steadily 
augmented as the path of empire takes its way west- 
ward. How many years will elapse, at this rate, betore 
the Indian savage will exist only in history, the prose 
fiction of Cooper and the poetry of Longfellow? The 
one, 
for here in the State of New York (the last census says) 
we have 3,785 aborigines, whereas in Colorado only 
6,000 were left in 1860. The principal Indian populk 
tions are distributed as follows: West of Arkansas, 
75,680; New Mexico territory, 55,100; Dakota territory, 
39,664; Washington territory, 31,000; 





Utah territory, 
20,000; Minnesota, 17,900; California, 13,140; Kaneaa, 
8,189; Michigan, 7,777; Nevada territory, 7,750; Oregon, 
7,000. 


{nx following startling threat was made use 
of the other day by an excited pugilist: “I'll twist you 
round your own teck, and ram your heels into your own 
mouth, and ram youjdown your own throat until there’s 
nothing left of you but the extreme ends of your shirt- 
collar sticking out of your eyes."" His opponent left, 
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LINDEMAN & SONS’ 
Patent Cycloid Pianofortes, 


Tue great importance attached 
to this invention, both by professional 
men and mechanics, involving as it 
does an entire change in the construc- 
tion of the instrument, has induced us 
to place it before our readers in such a 
form that the whole scope of the im- 
provement may be made perceptible 
to all. The positive, nay the wonder- 
ful improvements made in the piano- 
forte within the last ten years are pa- 
tent te everybody who has given evep 
6ne thought to the subject; but those 
who have thought will agree with us, 
that a vast amount of humbug has 
been foisted upon the public by mani- 
facturers, who, for the purpose of 
making advertising capital, have tin- 
kered up some minute difference, of 
no earthly consequence, to which they 
give a high sounding name, and blazon 
it forth to the world on the wings of 
the press, as a great patented improve- 
ment, although the most earnest 
s@ircher after facts, aided by a 40 horse- 
power microscope, could not discover 
the faintest vestige of an advantage 
gained. The cycloid piano, however, 
presents at the first glance an unmis- 
takable and radical change in the form, 
and the advantages which arise from 
the change in the form are as marked 
as the change itself. 

Before proceeding to investigate the 
advantages claimed, we will give a brief 
sketch of the firm from whose inge- 
nuity the cycloid piano springs. The 
elder Lindeman commenced life as a 
journeyman pianoforte maker in Dres- 
den, where, after some time, he @stab- 
lished a business of his own, and made 
pianos which were much esteemed at 
that day. In 1835 he came to America 42d again commenced to work as a 
journeyman, but the crash coming threw him upon his own resources, and 
he left New York for Jamaica, L. I., where for several years he made pianos 
on his own account. 

In 1842 he returned to the city and commenced his present business, 
having taken his sons into partnership. The young men, like their father, 
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THE NEW PATENT CYCLOID PIANOFORTE, MANUFACTUBED BY LINDEMAN & SONS, 171 AND 173 MESCER STRERT, NEW YORK, 


NEAR BLEECKER STREET. 


working out the details he was greatly assisted by his brother Henry, who 

felt the full value ot the idea. The first instrument of this class was 

turned out about a year and a half ago. It was immediately purchased by 

a prominent gentleman of this city, and was closely watched by the 

brothers, as upon its success depended whether they should follow tha 

plan or abandon it, Atthe end often months they found that the instrument 
“Was 
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THE CYCLOID CASE IN TH4 FORM PRES*, 


‘were all practical pianoforte makers, and thus were enabled to supérvise and 
direct every branch of the manufacture. The result of this combination 
was, that from the first their instruments were solidly and faithfully made 
‘and the reputation of the firm stood high as trustworthy makers. The 
idea of the cycloid form was conceived by Herman, the eldest son, but cir- 
cumstances prevented him carrying it out until a year or two since, In 





—_ 
ra mrt _ 


\ 


: ——_—" 7 Ff | 


6HOWING THE APPEARANCE OF LINDEMAu’S PATENT OYCLOL PIANO IN A VASIOB, AND INDICATING THE SMALL SPACE WHICH “IT 


had not only improved in tone, but that it remained in perfect tune, al- 
though it had never been tuned since it left their factory. They were sat. 
isfied that these extraordinary results were dve to the immense strength 
of the frame, aril proceeded at once to organise the system for the manu 
facture of the cycloid piano in large quantities. Eight months have barely 
elapsed, yet the demand for the cycloids has Wecomie so general that 


3 


Lindeman & Sons have been compelled 
to double their business, and to make 
preparations to enlarge their factory 
by extending it to Bleecker street, and 
to still further increase their business 
by the Ist of May, 

i I! The following fall and minute de- 
We a scription of the manufacture of the 
Za | cyloid, and the results obtained by the 
cycloid or arch form, which we find in 
the New York daily Tribune, will con- 
vey all the necessary information in 
regard to the valuable improvements 

achieved by Lindeman & Sons: 

“The cycloid piano, made and patent- 
ed by Lindeman & Sons, of this city, 
presents a radical change in the form 
of the piano, and while adopting all the 
improvements which have resulted 
from past experience, exhibits a novel 
ty in construction which adds a value 
to all that has gone before, and pre- 
sents increased advantages of such im- 
portance that they cannot be over 
looked, The form of the cycloid may 
be described as a square piano with 
the back corners rounded off. The 
sweep is very graceful, and the ugly 
square box is transformed into an ele- 
gant piece of furniture, beautifully fin- 
ished all round, forming an ornament 
to the parlor, and taking up much 
less space than the ordinary square 
piano. 

“The object designed to be obtained 
by this change of form is elegance, 
compactness and strength. In the 
square piano the sides and back aré 
glued together, and to strengthen these 
weak points heavy blocks of wood are 
inserted, so that the whole space of the 
two back corners is utterly useless for 
reverberating purposes. They are 
simplywasted wood, and are only val- 
uable Inasmuch as the blocking they 

contain strengthens the inherent weakness of the square case. 
| «The cycloid piano achieves the form of the arch, which is recognised as 

the type of strength, and is in facta solid case, in one piece, with no weak 
spot about it. By the system of constructing the case, more strength is 
obtained than could be got from a solid block, either cut out or bent to the 
, cycloid form. The case in fact consists of from 24 to 26 veneers, one-fourth 
| of an inch thick, of maplewood, glued together; these are placed in a press 
of the cycloid form, to which are affixed screws of great power. This force 
| is applied equally to every part, which forces out the superfluous glue, 
| and, when cold, these veneers come out a solid mass, having the required 
cycloid form, with all the strength of an arch, and capable of sustaining 


AG 
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DIACRAM—CRO8$ SECTION, SHOWING THE PRINCIPLE UPON WHICH 
THE CYCLOID CASG IS FORMED. 


any strain of strings that can be applied to it, without “ giving” a hair’s 
; breadth. The scale of the instrument follows the circle of the case, 80 that 
| not an inch of space is lost; and there is not an angle in the interior to 
H break the continuous flow of the sound. The theory of acoustics in_its 
general laws, as laid down by Chladni and others, may be looked upon as 
exact and thorough, but individual cases seem to defy all rule and set the 
most well-considered theories at defiance. Whether the cycloid form or 
the square form is thé better in theory, is a point for savans to decide upon, 
but the result of the two forms is palpable to every ear, learned or un- 
learned; ‘THe tone of the cycloid is as solid as that of a grand pianoforte 
it is not merely loudness; which is always liable to impure and loose vibra 
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tions, but it is the largest amount of sonority, with the 
greatest purity in quality of tone. A powerful player 
can use itas he would a grand, and he cannot break the 
tone; he cannot thin it or confuse it by forced diverg- 
ing vibrations. Gottschalk tested it in every way to the 
utmost, and acknowledged that it triumphed over the 
test that he had applied. 

“ But it is not in force alone that the purity of the cy- 
cloid is pre-eminent; in the medium tone and in the 
pianissimo it is surpassingly beautiful, and even the 
soft pedal can be used without destroying the pure and 
individual quality of the tone. In addition to this, 
while each tone is round and distinctive, in close or 


spread harmony, no one tone predominates, but a per- | 


fect accord of combined tones swells up to the fingers, 
and dies out without one dominant vibration. The 
“singing” power partakes of the same purity of quality. 
It can be prolonged in a remarkable degree, and the 
quality of the vibration does not change or lift,” but 
preserves its roundness until the sound has ceased. 
The cycloid possesses one other point of superiority 
over the common square piano, namely, the power of 
standing in tune. The whole structure is so compact, 
so solid, so rigid and ur~ielding in its strength, that it 
will remain up to convit pitch from its first tuning, 
allowing for the stretching of the strings, and will not 
fall a shade for months. 

“These qualifications are great in their significance, 
and elevate the class of instrument, hitherto represent- 
ed by the square piano, far above its present position 
as a musical instrument. The tone is larger, purer, 
and more beautiful every way; and for strength and 
duuability in its initial excellence, we believe that it will 
prove superior after years of trial to every other plan of 
construction. Its mechanical details and workmanship 
are of the best quality, and its touch is all than can be 
required by the most exacting professor or amateur. 
The system upon which the present cycloid piano is 
made is equally applicable to the grand and upright 
form, and we look forward to the result of the experi- 
ments in this line which will, we understand, be imme- 
diately proceeded with, as a matter of vial interest to 
refined and civilised communities all over the world, 
for there is hardly one respectable homestead in which 
the piano is not considered not merely as a luxury but 
a necessity. _ 

“* We consider the cycloid piano as a great advance upon 
the prevailing system of construction, and as approach- 
ing as near a perfect instrument as our present know- 
ledge enables us to conceive or to construct.’’ 

We recognise in the above a faithful and graphic de- 
scription of the beautiful instrument it treats of, and 
we cordially endorse all the praise which it bestows. 
Lindeman & Sons have in their possession the warmest 
testimonials from many of the most eminent musicians, 
but they do not deem it necessary to publish them to 
the world, for the reason that makers of pianos, of every 
grade of merit, have pursued that system until it has 
become worse than useless as a guarantee of excellence. 
The writer in the 7ribune adverting to this custom 
saya; 

«There is another fallacy which is rapi¢'. exploding 
itself, namely, the value of professiona! .cstimonials. 
So long as professional players and teachers, whether 
for a consideration or not is a point between themselves 
and the manufacturers, gave their testimonials, or writ- 
ten opinions, to all good makers, they were of value to 
each according to bis use of means to advertise the facts 
to the world ; but as soon as certain players and teach- 
ers bind themselves to certain houses, and declare that 
what they have testified to for other houses before is all 
fol-de-rol, or a tissue of no-such-things, their so-called 
testimonials become of less value than the paper on 
which they are written, and their motives are left open 
to very grave suspicion. The public begins to under- 
stand the value of testimonials. Good wine, they say, 
‘needs no bush;’ neither does a good piano need testi- 
monials from proiessional gentlemen, four-fifths of 
whom are profoundly ignorant of the construction of 
the instrument, or of what constitutes its real merits.”’ 

The truth of the foregoing carfhot be doubted, and it 
is well that the facts of the case should be broadly stated 
and widely published. The verbal opinions of some of 
the most eminent musicians we have heard. Gotts- 
chalk tried the cycloid thoroughly, and pronounced it 
the “finest instrument of the square class which he had 
ever tried; that the tone came out as rich and solid as 
that of a grand; that he had tested it as he would a 
grand piano for points of delicacy and points cf strength, 
and that it had stood the test in every way, az. 1 that the 
inventor had a brilliant fortune in his hands.” Wm. 
Mason, J. N. Pattison, A. H. Pease, C. Fradel, Harry 
Sanderson, W. K. Basstord, and many others have given 
verbal evidence of the pre-eminent excellence of the 
eycloid piano. 

We consider the new method of manufacture of 
pianos, as illustrated in the structure of the cycloid 
piano, as destined to work a complete revolution im the 
mode of making square pianos, Its superiority of tone, 
its extraordinary strength, its capacity to stand longer 
in tune than any other instrument, and its exceeding 
beauty of form wiil assuredly arrest the attention of the 
public, and cause a universal demand for the cycloid 
pianos which no one maker will be able to supply. We 
congratulate Lindeman & Sons on the sterling excellence 
of theirtinvention, and we are satisfied that their business 
energy and enterprise will realise for them a brilliant 
fortune, while their piano will give to the public an 
instrument more peifect than auy now manufactured. 








FUN FOR T:'E FAMILY. 


Curran’s ruling passion was his joke. In 
his last iliness, his physician observing in the morning 
that he seemed to cough with more difficulty, he an- 
swered, “* That is rather surprising, as Ihave been prac- 
tising al. night.” 

A diminutive attorney, named Else, once 
asked Jekyll: 

‘Sir, 1 hear you called me a pettifogging scoundrel. 
Have you done so, sir?” 

“No, sir,”’ said Jekyll, with a look of contempt. “I 
never said you were a pettifogger or a scoundrel; but I 
did say you were litile Else.” 


To win the maid the poet tries, 
And sonnets writes to Julia’s eyes, 
Bhe likes a verse, but——cruel whim !— 
She atill appears averse to him. 


“IT wien, revered father,” said Curran to 
Father O'Leary, “that you were St. Peter, and had the 
keys of heaven, because then you cou'd let me in.”’ 

** By my honor and conscience,” replied O'Leary, “it 
would petter be for you that I had the keys of the other 
place, for then I could let you out.” 


An Irishman, charged with an assault, was 
@eked by the judge whether he was guilty or not. 

*“*How can I tell,” was the reply, “till I have heard 
the evidence ?” 


I Moore, who derived his pedigree from 


Noah, cxplained it in this manner: “ Noah had three 
sons, Shem, Ham and one more.” 


‘*Come here, Johnny, and tell me what the 
four seasons are.” 
Young Prodigy: “ Pepper, salt, mustard and vinegar.” 


A rxac flies as an old man walks—by the aid 
of a stad, ‘ 


We would call special attention to B. T. 
Hayward’s advertisement, in another department of 
this issue. Our gallant troops in the Union service can 
obtain from him every. desirable style of Company, 
Regimental, Brigade, Division or Corps Pins, Badges 
or Emblems. As every patriot prides himself on his 
particular Company, Regiment or Corps, and wishes to 
decorate his manly breast with an honorable Badge, 
designating his connections, and thousands, not know- 
ing how to obtain them, we take pleasure in referring 
them to Mr. Haywards advertisement, in which will be 
found all that is desired in that line. Mr. Hayward is 
| one of our largest and oldest Manufacturing Jewellers, 
and is the leading manufacturer of the Army Badges. In 
fact, his is the only reliable house to deal with. He can 
be relied upon for quality of goods, promptness and 
faithfulness in filling all orders, Our “ Masonic” 
friends will also find everything in their line appertain. 
ing to masonry.—Army and Home Journal. 


MEN WISHING TO ENLIST 


And.take advantage of the 
| HIGH BOUNTIES NOW PAID IN 
NEw YORK CITY 

Can have transportation free from any part of the 
country by writing to 

CAPT. J. W. WATSON, 106th Regt. N. Y¥. V. 

é No. 746 Broadway, N. ¥. 
The Bounties are : 


on for 3 years. 
$400 5, 1 

All of which the man receives without deduction, as 

well as relief from the county for his wife and children. 











Dr. Talbot’s Concentrated Medical 


PINEAPPLE CIDER 


is a PREVENTIVE of SICKNESS. The experience that 
Dr. Talbot has had for the last Twenty-five years con- 
vinces him that it is time the public had an article offered 
that will prevent sickness. The article offered is Dr. 
Talbot’s Medicated Pineapple Cider, designed for all 
classes, old and young. It is not new to the Doctor, but 
is entirely new to the public, One quart bottle will last 
a well person one year. This is rather a new mode of 
doctoring; nevertheless it will save millions from being 
sick, Is itn t better to pay three dollars a year to keep 
from being sick, than to pay ten or twen'y dollars in 
doctor’s bills, and as much more for the loss of time and 
the inconvenience of being sick? To prevent sickness, 
use as follows: Add one teaspoonful of Medicated Pine- 
apple Cider to a tumbler of cold water, and drink the 
first thing after you rise in the morning, and the same 
before you retire at night. It will increase the strength 
and give vigor and action to the system. A celebrated 
New York merchant, who has made a thorough trial of 
the Pineapple Cider, assures Dr. Talbot that he gained 
ten pounds of flesh in one month at the first tr He 
continues its use as a!eve directed, and finds it very 
beneficial; says it has proved an entire preventive to 
sickness in his case. Also, another well-known gentle- 
man in New York has used the Medicated Cider con- 
tantly or ten years, and has not been sick one day dur- 
ing that time. . 

Price $3 per bottle (full quart); pints, $2; half-pints, 
$1. One guart bottle, two pint bottles, or four half- 
pint bottles, sent free by Express on receipt of price. 
All orders should be addressed to 

5 Sole Agent 


64, 65, 66, 67, 68, 70, 72 and 74 Washington bt., N. ¥ 
474-499 








THE CELEBRATED 
SWISS CIGARS, Manufactured by 
VAUTIER, FRERES, GRANDSON, Switzer- 
land. Suisses Fins, Figaros, Virginie. 
J. MARC MARTIN, Sole Importer for 
the United States, No. 203 Pear! Street, 
N.Y. 493-505 





J. TOWNSEND & CO. 


95,000 Watches, Chains, Gold Pens 


withC Set Sf 
Sleove-Buttons, Gont's ae 
to be sold for 
$o5,000, 
and valued at 
$750 sOoOOoTr! 
all to be sold at 


CNE DOLLAR EACH, 


without regard to value, and not to be paid for until you 
know what you are to receive, 


Read this list of articles to be sold at $1 each: 
Seiethe and Gents’ Gold Watches, $50 to $100 each, 
25 


» 50 ” 
1,000 Hunting Cased Silver Watches, 15to 30 ,, 
2,500 N - - - 8to 20, 
3,000 Fob and Guard Chains - - 56to 2 ,, 
5,000 Sets Ladies’ Jewellery - - 6t. 15 ,, 
5,000 Ladies’ Gilt and Jet Buckles - 6to 15 , 
5,000 Ladies’ Gilt and Jet Hair Bars 
and Balls - - - - 5to 10 ,, 
8,000 Ladies’ Onyx Eardrops - 6to 10 ,, 
3,000 Gold Band Bracelets - - 6to 10, 
3,000 Coral and Opal Ear- 
+ - ~ - 56to 10 ,, 
$,000 Plain and Fancy Rings - - 4to S w» 
4,000 Sets Sleeve Buttons - - 4to S 
10,000 Pieces Silver Ware - - 5t0o0 15 ,, 
10,000 Gold Pens, with Silver Mounted 
Holders - | - - - 6to 10 ,, 
8,000 Gold Pens, with Silver Extension 
Holders . . - - Sto 8 » 
8,000 Gold Watch Keys - ° 2 to 6 


> ” 

All to be sold at One Dollar each. Certificvates of all 
the different articles, stating what each can have, are 
put into envelvopes and mixed, and, when ordered, are 
taken out, without regard to choice, and sent by mail. 
On receiving the certificate you will see what you can 
have. Then it is at your option to send one dollar and 
take the article or not. In all transactions by mail we 
charge for forwarding the certificate, paying the postage 
and doing the business, 20 cénts each, which must be 
enclosed when the certificate is sent for. 6 Certificates 
sent for $1; 15 for $2; 40 for $5; 100 for $10. Agents 
will be allowed 10 cents on each certificate, when order- 
ing to the amount of $1. 

Agents wanted in every town in the United States or 
Canadas. Address 

J. TOWNSEND & CO., 
484-8 15 John street, New York. 





The Book of Wonders tells how to 
make CIDER without apples or any other fruit. It also 
contains the Hnnter’s Secret, how to catch Fish and all 
kinds of Game; how to make all kinds of Liquors; all 
kinds of Onguents and Curling Fluids; Gambling Ex- 
posed; Ventriloquism Made Easy; Information of Im- 
portance to Ladies; how to gain the Love of any one, 
&c., &c., &c. Sent, securely sealed, for 25 cents. Ad- 
dress Box 5057 P. O., New York. 494-7 


“ttume’s Parlor Hair Curler.”—The 
“Upper fen” and all fashionable people use it. Price 
$1; will last 6 months. HUME & CO., Jersey City, 
New Jersey. 








Something New and Handsome. 


THE FAIRY ALBUM, the neatest little article of the 
day. Everybody should have one. Album for holding 
20 pictures, $1; 40 pictures, $1 25; 80 pictures, $1 50. 
Trade Supplied. 

GROUPE PICTURES—MUSIC—ALBUMS—BOOKS— 
AND PICTURES OF EVERY DESCRIPTION. 

ALBUM GEMS—Spring—Summer—Autumn—Winter 
—Past—Present—Future—Summer Garlands—Village 
Stile—Wild Flowers—10 Beautiful Colored Pictures, 50 
cents each—no collection is perfect without them—100 
Union—50 Rebel Generals—100 Actors—100 Actresses— 
25 cents each. Send cash orders or stamp for cata- 
logues. W.C. WEMYSS, 575 Broadway, N. Y. 494-7 





Beautiful False Moustaches, 5° cts. anda 
$1 a pair. Send stamp for Circulars of 20 new and 
useful articles, Address C. W. PHILO, Brooklyn, N. ¥. 





NOW READY.—The April Number of Frank Lesire’s 
BupcGet or Fun, being No. 85 of the great Comic 
Paper of America. This number is full o' enter- 
taining stories, humorous anecdotes, burlesques, 
bon-mots, and other amusing articles. The illus- 
trations this month are by the best Artists, com- 
prising sketches by Newman, Howard, Fisk, Read, 
MacLenan, Tenniel, etc. The subjects are The 
Prodigal Daughter, or the Fall of Charleston; The 
Tallest Ruler in the World, Benjamin’s Great 
Speech, in 24 tableaux; The Secession Donkey 
Shorn, The Jolly Snowball, The Lunatic Doctor, 
Peace Negotiations, Veterans Turned Clerks, five 
illustrations, and numerous other comic engravings. 
Price 12 Cents. 


kinds of Album Gem Pictures in 7 
Oil Colors, 50 cents. 72 kinds, $2 and $3 per 12 doz. 
PHOTOGRAPHS OF FEMALE BEAUTIES 
IN OIL COLORS. 
Single copy, 25 cents ; 5 copies, $1; $2 per doz., and 
$16 per 100. Mailed postpaid. 
J. L. G. PIERPONT, 37 and 39 Nassau Street, N. Y. 
° 
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RKEITH # COL *y. 
Wei-MEDIUM 














» RKEITHS cof’ AND 
nr2~-c IM MERGIAL 
CASES. 
RKEIT fel 
abated pene es 8 Every Pen 
N@S -ENGAOSSING 
Warranted ; 
A Good Gold Pen, No. 1, with Ebony Holder, in 
Morocco Case, for $1, and all styles equally cheap. 


Address R. KEITH & CO., 

, 15 John Street, N. Y. 
Dealer in Watches, Pens, Jewellery, Army Badges 
| and Rings. 


PHOTOGRAPHS OF 
MRS. GEN. TOM THUMB AND BABY. 


Price 25 cents, Send orders to Box 3,410 Post Office, 
New York. 495-8 


To the Ladies of America. 


Miss Thornton, 30 years Lady’s Maid in the highest 
circles of England, Paris and Spain, will forward on 
receipt of $1, full directions in the new and beautiful 
art of getting up the face and eyes in the most brilliant 
style, with other receipts for the Toilet. Address Miss 
——- Box 355, Post Office, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

95-8 





Young Gent, re you in want of Whiskers or 
Moustaches, ifpso don’t fail to send for the Peruvian 
Onguent, free from stain or injury to the skin, and war- 
ranted to produce a set of Whiskers or Moustaches, in 
from four to five weeks, Sent, postpaid, for 50 cents. 
Address DR. U. FAY, Somer’, Conn, 





Ritter’s Portable Desk and Checker= 
board combined, contains 20 notions for writing, 
sewing, &c. Agents wanted. Sample letter, post free, 
$1 75; book post, $1 25. 

A. J. RITTER, Rahway, N. J. 


Published This Day. 
FANNY DE LACY; 


OR, 


THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 


**This is a deeply interesting work of fiction.”’—Lon- 
don Atheneum. 
“One of the most engrossing novels we have taken 
up for some time.”"—London Examiner, 
PRIC! #TY CENTS. 


Mailed postpaid on receipt of price. 
FREDERIC A. BRADY, Publisher, 


No, 22 Ann street, New York. 


PHOTOCRAPHIC ALBUMS. 


A Splendid Album, new style, octavo, holding 100 
—_ Turkey morocco, antique, two clasps, spring 
ack, and a perfect book in every respect, will be for- 
warded by mail, postpaid, to any address on receipt of 
10. 








Same Album, holding 60 pictures, will be sent on 
receipt of $7 50. 

A Fine Album, holding 50 pictures, French morocco, 
full gilt, two clasps, spring back, will be sent on receipt 
of $4 50. 

Same Album, holding 40 pictures, will be sent on 
receipt of $4. P 

Pocket Albums, French morocco, holding 24 pictures, 
will be sent on receipt of $1 50. Pocket Albums, 
French morocco, holding 16 pictures, will be sent on 
receipt of $1. 

AGENTS WANTED EVERYWHERE. 

Address J. R. HAWLEY & CO., 

165 William St., New York, or 
164 Vine S8t., Cincinnati, Ohio. 





| The Best is the Cheapest. 


| Now is your time to subscribe to MOORE’S RUR‘L 
NEW-YOLKER, t! * and largest circulating Agricul- 
| tural, Literary 
Ita illustration. , suce Of its dozen distinct depart- 
ments, is worth the $3 asked per year. The 13 numbers 
| of this quarter (Jan, to April) sent, on trial, for only 50 


| cents. Address 
| D. D, T. MOORE, Rochester, N. Y¥. 


ily Weekly on the Continent. 


Wew Work Mfonthly, and Working 
Women’s Advocate. 
A Moral, Refined, Miscellaneous Journal, devoted to 


| Polite Literature, and the Working Women’s Cause, 
just the paper for the million. No free copies. Send 





red stamp for club terms, several copies sent on receipt | 


| of Scents. Address MISS KATE J. BOYD, Box 5,423, 
| New York Post Ollice. 


OF FICER’S $10 





Our Whole Stock of Imported Watches, be 
and novel desi 
are now offere 
Wholesale rates. 

An ELEGANT Watcu in Fine Gold Plated Double Qises, 
Richly Engraved, Turned Centre, Carved Balance 
Bridge, English Full Plate Jewelled Movements, adjusted 


of rich 
s, durable and correct timekeepers, 
at reduced prices, Single Watches at 


Regulator, Spring Bolt, Spade Hands and Fine Enameled 
White Dial, a serviceable article in running order, with 
Key, Case, etc., complete, and a Gent’s Handsome Vest 
Chain and beautiful Mrn1aTURE GoLp Locket to match, 
with Double Cases, Box and Glass for 7'wo Likenesses. 
Sent by mail { any part of the country for only $10. 

A Neat SILVER Watcu, especially adapted for Army 
use, in Heavy Double Cases, Small Size,“same as the 
above, with Key, Case, etc., complete, and Gent’s Vest 
Chain, Engraved Double Case Locket, elc, Sent by mail to 
any part of the U. 8. for only $8. 


The Imperial Watch, 


OR BRITISH ARMY OFFICERS’ TIMEKEEPER, 
containing a Rare and Wonderful Combination of Me- 
chanical Effects, combining within its cases and attachéd 
to its machinery a beautiful and correct working THER- 
MOMETER, an accurately adjusted Mariner’s Compass in 
miniature, sunk in Dial, and a Reliable Calendar, indi- 
cating day of month, week, etc., in Case, rendering this 
Watch a perfect Storm, Heat and Trwe INDICATOR. 
The beautiful machinery of this valuable Watch is en- 
cased in Finely Finished Douste Huntinc, Magic 
Spring 19 Line Cases (the outer cases being of fine 18 
Carat Gold, inner cases of Solid Gold Composite), Richly 
Engraved top and bottom, with Panel for Name, Turned 
Nerl, movable Pendant Bow, and Fancy Push Spring. 
Genuine English Improved Jewelled Action, M. J. Tobias 
movements, Polished Cap and Doome Self-acting Click, 
Equal Balance, Independent Actions, Fine White Dials, 
Polished Steel Cut Hands, and is ap Ezact Imitation of a 
$100 watch, and used by the Roya ENGINEERs and 
Officers of THE BRITISH ARMY. None Genuine unless 
bearing our private trade mark. Price per single one, 
all complete, with Case, Key, &c., sent anywhere by 
mail, $20. 
CATELY BROTHERS, Sole Importers, 
tf 102 Nassau St., N.Y. Established 1855. 





GREAT PRIZE DISTRIBUTION 


BY THE 


New York Gift Association, 
599 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


12 Elegant Rosewood Pianos, worth from $ 


EACH. 
50 to $500 
15 Melodeons, Rosewood Cases.......... 225 


2 
125 to 


150 Music Boxes. .....ccccccccccccccsecce 15 to 45 
100 Silver Revolving Patent Castors...... 15 to 40 
100 Silver Fruit and Cake Baskets........ 15 to 35 
500 Sets Silver Tea and Table Spoons..... 15 to 30 
100 Hunting-case Watches, all war- 
WING 60000006005 TTTTTT TTT 75 to 150 
150 Diamond Rings, Cluster and Single 
PNB icv cccce ccccssecsccccgsosocece 50 to 200 
200 Gold Watches........ eer TTTT TY TTT 60 to 100 
300 Ladies’ Gold Watches............ coos 60 to 85 
GEO GV EE WER 6c ccc vcccccsesccsces ce 25 to 50 


Diamond Pins, Diamond Rings, Gold Bracelets, Cora’, 
Florentine Mosaic, Jet, Lava and Cameo Ladics’ Sets, 
Gold Pens with Gold and Silver Extension Holders, 
Sleeve Buttons, Sets of Studs, \eck Chain , Vest Chains, 
Plain and Chased Gold Rings, Gold Thimbles, Lockets, 
Silver Baskets and IW JEWELLERY of 
of every description, of the best make and latest styles, 
valued at 30 

To be Sold for One Dollar Each without regard to value, 
and not to be paid for until you know what you will re- 
ceive. 

Distribution is made in the following manner: 

CERTIFICATES, naming each Article and its value, 
are placed in SEALED ENVELOPES, which are well 
mixed. One of these Envelopes, containing the Certifi- 
catc or order for some Article, worth at least One 
Dollar at retail, will be delivered at our office 
or sent by mail to any address, without regard 
to choice, on receipt of 25 cents. On receiving the Cer- 
tificate the purchaser wiil see what Article it draws, and 
its value, which may be FROM ONE TO FIVE HUN- 
DRED DOLLARS, and can then send ONE DOLLAR 
and receive the Article named, or can choose any otier 
one Article on our List of the same value, 

aa NO BLANKS.—Every purchaser gets value. 
Parties dealing with us may depend on having prompt 
returns, and the article drawn will be immediately sent 
to any address by return mail or express. Entire satis- 
faction guaranteed in all cases. Six Certificates for $1; 
thirteen for $2. 

AGENTS WANTED. Send a stamp for a Circular. 
All letters should be addressed 

T. BENZON & CO., Box 5567, P. O., New York. 





===; MANHATTAN ARMS CO. 
/ Newark, N. J.—Our Colt Model 
Navy Pistol is of best material and wrought 


throughout. Parts interchangeable. Every Pistol 
warranted one year. Best Pistol made for army oflicers, 
being 8 oz. lighter than any Pistol using Government 
cartridges. 491-519 


Courtship Made Easy. Love ! Making 


Explained. Love Letters, &c. 50,000 sold. 64 pp. 
Only 15 cents. Free by mail. Address HUNTER & 
CO., Hinsdale, N. H. 494-7 








“ow ‘tis Done.”—Whiskers in 6 weeks, 
Gambling exposed. Fortune-telling. Ventriloquism 
ke. great secrets. Frew for 25 cents. Addr 
HUNTER & CO., Hinsdale, N. H. 494-7 


, 
88 


—— = se peenstaeaneapetsnmtatees 
FREE READING ! 
7 
Soldiers, Sailors, Marines, Everybody—send us your 
address. Will, in return, send you a large family news- 
paper, replete with good miscellaneeus reading matter. 
Sent Gratis. 
CHAS. E. MACKEY, 81 Nassau St., N. Y. 


BEAUTY-—A JOY FOR EVER. 





Pimples and Blotches on the Face, Sallowness and all 
Roughness of the Skin removed at once by the use of 
*“*UrHam’s PIMPLE BanisuHEeR.”’ Price 50 cents. Muiied 


to any address for 75 cents, by 8. C, UPHAM, 25 South 
Ligbib bieoeh Ladyphia, Pa, ‘ 


L 


452-496 
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J. H. WINSLOW & CO. 


[HE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER OFFERED 
TO SECURE GOOD JEWELLERY AT LOW PRICES. 


100,000 


TCHES, CHAINS, Y, GO 
PENS, BRACELETS, LOCKETS, RINGS, GENTS’ 
PINS, SLEEVE BUTTONS, STUDS, ETC., 


worth $500,000! 


To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to 
value, and not to be paid for until you know what you are 
to get. Send 25 cents for a Certificate, which will inform 
you what you can have for @. and at the same time get 
our Circular containing list and particulars, also 
terms to Agents, which we want in every Regiment and 
Town in the Country. 

J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 





Stereoscopic Views and Cartes de Visite. 
1,000 different kinds. Send stamp for a Catalogue. 
000 VICTOR DELAPO, 80 Nassau S&t., N. Y. 





Photograph Cards for Gentlemen.— 
— and Catalogues sent for 25 cents. Enclose an 
envelope with your name and address. 

tf D. HEMMETTE, 58}¢ Liberty St., N. ¥. 


What the “Press” say of Us. 


Great Grrr DisTRisvuTion.—A rare opportunity is 
offered for obtaining watches, chains, diamond rings, 
silverware, etc., by Messrs. Arrandale & Co., at No. 167 
Broadway. They have an immense stock of articles, 
varying in value, and all are offered for $leach. The 
distribution is very fairly done—you agree to take a 
certificate of a certain article, enclosed in an envelope, 
and are not :equired to pay your dollar unless you are 
satisfied with the afticle, which will certainly be worth 
more than that amount, and may be $50 or $100. An 
excellent mode this of investing a dollar.—Sunday 
Times, New York City, Feb. 19, 1865. 

Messrs, Arrandale & Co. have long been personally 
known to us, and we believe them to be every way 
worthy of public confidence.—New York Scottish Amert- 
can Journal, June 11, 1864. 

We have inspected, at the office of Arrandale & Co.’s 
Agency for European Manufacturing Jewellery, a large 

ent of fashionable and valuable jewellery cf the 
newest patterns. We also noticed a —— quantity of 
silver-plate, and understand that the whole of these 
newly-imported articles are to be of on @ novel 
principle, giving great advantages to buyers, and 
affording extensive employment to agents. We know 
the firm in question to be a very respectable and 
thoroughly worthy of public confidence, and recom- 
mend our friends to read their advertisement.—NVew 
York Albion, Sept. 3, 1864. 
By Mesers. Arrandale & Co’s arrangement, the ad- 





Beauty.—Hunt’s Bloom of Roses, 
A charming, delicate and perfect natural color for the 
cheeks or lips; does not wash off or injure the skin; re- 
mains permanent for years and cannot be detected. 
Price $1. 18 cents by mail, securely packed from ob- 
servation. HUNT & .» PERFUMERS, 
000 133 South Seventh Street, Philadelphia. 


The West Indian Hair Curler, warrant- 
ed to curl the most straight and stiff hair, on the first 
application, into short ringlets or waving massive curls, 
Sent to any address on receipt of $1. Address 

P. H. HENDERTON & CO., 
Box 5251, New York Post Office. 


CREAT CLOSINC SALE! 
$650,000 Wor h of 


Watches, Chains and Fine Jewellery, all to be sold for 
$1 each without regard to value, and not to be paid for 
until you know what you are to get. Send 20 cents for 
a certificate, which will inform you what you can have 
for $1; then it is at your option to send the dollar and 
take the article or not. Purchasers may thus obtain a 
Gold Watch, Diamond Ring, or any set of Jewellery on 
our list for $1, and in no case can they get less than a 
dollar’s worth, as there are no blanks, Six certificates 
will be sent for $1; 13 for $2; 35 for $5; 100 for $12. 
Great inducements offered those who act as Agents. 
Catalogues, containing full list and particulars, mailed 
free. Address 
JEWELLERS’ ASSOCIATION, 
4 O. Drawer 12, 285 River St., Troy, N. ¥. 
2-504 








““Psychomancy.”—How either sex may 
fascinate and gain the love, confidence, affection and 
good will of any person they choose, instantly. This 
simple mental acquirement all can possess, securing 
eertain success in love, marriage, etc., free by mail, for 
26 cents, together with a guide to the unmarried of both 
sexes—an extraordinary book, of great interest. Third 
edition; over 100,000 copies already sold. Address 
tf T. WILLIAM & CO., Publishers, Philadelphia. 


AGENTS WANTED. Business light, plea- 
sant and honorable. ‘Those now engaged are realizing 
from $15 to $20 per day net profit. Send stamp for 
a Address P. O. Drawer 12, Troy, New York. 

492- 








Stereoscopic Pictures and Cartes de 
VISITE, latest importations. Also, New Books and 
Sporting Articles. Send for Circular. 

000 PIERRE BIBON, 25 Ann 8t., N. Y. 


New Pocket Albums, 


flolding 16 pictures, the cheapest and the most desirable 
Album in the market. Price only 75 cents. 

CARD PHOTOGRAPHS of Gens. Grant, Meade, Sher- 
man, Sheridan, Butler, Hooker, Hancock, Howard, 
Foster, Giknore, Farragut, Lincoln, Mrs. Lincoln, Libby 
Prison, Making Love, Love at First Sight, Coming 
thro’ the Rye, Matrimonial Joys, Matrimonial sufferings, 
stc. Price 10 cents each; wholesale, $6 per 100, 

NEW MAP OF RICHMOND, price 10 cents, 

Agents wanted. Catalogues sent free. 

G. W. TOMLINSON, Publisher, 
tf 221 Washington Street, Boston, Mass. 


. 
Attention, Company! 

CLARK’S ONGUENT.—A Powerful Stimulant. Each 
— warranted to produce a full set of Whiskers or 

oustaches in Six Weeks upon the smoothest face, 
without stain or injury to the skin. Any person using 
this Onguent and finding it not as represented (by in- 
forming me of the fact), can have their money returned 
to them at any time within three months from day of 
purchase. Price $1. Sent sealed and postpaid to any 
addregs on receipt of the money. Address 

A. C. CLARK, 
484-96 P. O. Drawer 118, Albany, N. Y. 


Shults’ Curlique, for curling the hair. 
Price 50 cents, Sent sealed, postpaid. Address 
484-96 Cc. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. ¥. 











Shults’s Onguent, warranted to produce a full set 
of Whiskers in six weeks, or money refunded. Sent post- 
paid for 50cents. Address C, F. SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 








PLAYING CARDS. 
ADVANTAGE OR MARKED CARDS. 


Forty different kinds at $1 50 by mail; $12 00 per 
dozen. Adso, French cards (52 views) $1 15, by mail; 
$10 00 per dozen. If to tht armics, $1 00 extra to pre- 
pay Expressage on a dozen. Address 
FORWARDING AGE CY, 

58 Liberty street, New York. 


Matrimony.—Why every man should 
marry. Why every woman should marry. All may 
marry to know. Read the Dlustrated Marriage Guide 
and Medical Adviser, by WM. EARL, M. D., 200 pages. 
Mailed in sealed envelope on receipt of 25 cts. Address 
12 White Street, New York. 


- 2s Dr. Glover's Lever Truss Te 
a tains and cures more ruptures than any 
other. It gives perfect ease and comiort. 


Elastic Stockings, Belts, Bandages, Crut- 
ches, &c. No.4 ANN STREET. Established 30 years. 


The Brazilian Hair Curlers One appli- 
cation warranted to curl the most straight, stubborao 
hair into wavy ringlets or heavy massive curls. Sent, 
postpaid, on receipt of $1. Address 

8. S. CHASE, Cohoes, N. Y. 


—2_ ——_ —— aS 





Gold Pens 50 cts. to $2. Pens in Silver Extension 
Cases $1 to $2. Send stamp for Circular. GEORGE F. 
HAWKES, Agent, Manufacturer, 64 Nassau St., New 
York. Also for sale the only perfect Fountain Pen in the 
World 483-95 





age blame, 
, : 


ges must be on the side of the customer, for he 
has ever: g to gain, and nothing comparatively to 
lose. He knows what he will get for his dollar before- 
hand, ard he need not send it if he is not satisfied,— 
New York Weekly News, Aug. 6, 1864. 

EMPLOYMENT FOR Lapres.—The most eligible and 
profitable employment we have heard of for ladies is 
the sale of certificates for the ‘‘ Great Gift Distribution” 
of Arrandale & Co. A lady of our acquaintance has been 
very successful in this way, not only filling her own 
purse, but also in doing a good turn to those to whom 
she sold the Certificates,as will be seen from our advertis- 
ing columns. Gentlemen can also be thus engaged.— 
New York Sunday Mercury, Aug. 14, 1864. 

In our columns the reader will find an advertisement 
of Arrandale & Co.’s Gift Distribution of watches, 
jewellery ond silver-ware. In payment of that advertise- 
ment we rec: ived several sets of the jewellery advertised, 
and we are warranted in saying that, both in finish and 
quality, they quite exceeded our expectations. They 
turned out to be just what they had been represented.— 
True Democrat (Lewistown), Aug. 17, 1864. 

The British Whig of Kingston, C. W., says, Nov. 26, 
1864, one of our lady subscribers became an agent for 
Arrandale & Co., and by request brought some 20 
articles, sent as prizes for her agency, to this office for 
inspection, and without hesitation we can state that 
each and all of the articles were worth treble the 
amount of cost to the recipients, and some of them 


IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT. 


GREAT SALE 
OF 


Watches, Chains, Diamond Rings, Etc. 


One Million Dollars! 
To be Disposed of at One Dollar Hach!! 


WITHOUT’REGARD TO VALUE! NOT TO BE PAID FOR 
UNTIL YOU KNOW WHAT YOU ARE TO BECEIVE! 


Splendid List of Articles! All to be Sold for $1 each! 


EACH. 
300 Musical Boxes.......ssesseese+sss  §20 to $150 
150 a “ with Bells and Casta- 
MOE. cocccccccccccccccccccsccccce 200 ** 500 
500 Silver Teapots and Coffee Urns.... 20** 50 
600 “ Chafing Dishes..........+ 30 ** 100 
1,000 * Joo Pitcher. ...ccccccccccce 20 ** 50 
2,500 ‘ Syrup Cups with Salvers.... 20* 50 
5,000 “ . Goblets and Drinking Cups 6 “ 50 
BOSD © QROROED, cccccccccccccccccces 15 “* 60 
2,000 “ Fruit, Cardand Cake Baskets 20 * 50 
PER DOZEN. 
5,000 Dozen Silver Tea Spoons.......... $10 “ 20 
10,000 =“ “ Table Spoons & Forks 20 “ 40 
EACH. 
250 Gents’ Gold Hunting-case Watches $50 to $150 
250 Ladies’ Gold and Enameled-case 
WARES. 0c cc ccccccccccccccocce 35 ** 70 
500 Gents’ Hunting-case Silver Watches 35 ** 70 
200 Diamond Rings........ssseseeeees 60 100 
5,000 Gold Vest and Neck Chains........ 4“ 30 
3,000 ‘ Oval Band Bracelets......... 4" 8 
5,000 Jet and Gold Bracelets...... eovcce 6 “10 
2,000 : hatelaine Chains & Guard Chains 5 * 20 
7,000 Solitaire and Gold Brooches....... 4“ 10 
56,000 Coral, Opal and Emerald Brooches 4" 8 
5,000 Mosaic, Jet, Lava and llorentine 
Kar Drops... ccccsesssccescess ee 4“ 8 
7,500 Coral, Opal & Emerald Ear Drop 4" 6 
4,000 California Diamond Breast Pins... 250 “ 10 
3,000 Gold Fob and Vest Watch Keys... 250" 8 
4,000 Fob and Vest Ribbon Slides....... 3“ 10 
5,000 Sets of Solitaire Sleeve Buttons, 
DEMERS, C08. occccccccccccccccesccs 3“ 8 
3,000 Gold Thimbles, Pencils, etc...... ° 4“ 6 
10,000 Miniature Lockets...........++++. 250 “ 10 
4,000 ed “ Magic Spring.... 10 ** 20 
3,000 Gold Toothpicks, Crosses, etc..... 3¢ § 
5,000 Plain Gold Rings.........++++ ecece 4 “10 
5,000 Chased Gold Rings............. ee 411 
10,000 Stone Set and Signet Rings....... 250 * 10 
10,000 California Diamond Rings,....... 2“ 10 
7,500 Sets Ladies’ Jewellery—Jet & Gold 6 “15 
6,000 * os * Cameo; Pearl, 
Opal and other stones........... 415 
10,000 Gold Pens, Silver Extension-hold- 
ers and Pencils..........-+s+s+0s 4“ 10 
10,000 Gold Pens and Gold Mounted 
BND. cos cccscenessccscececces 6 * 10 
5,000 Gold Pens and Gold Extension 
TIOIGSEB. oc ccccccepecccccecs peeve 15 ** 25 
5,000 Ladies’ Gilt and Jet Buckles...... 6“ 15 


5,000 bes “  « Hair Bars and 
BAER. ccc ccccscccvcccecvccsccsses 6“ 10 


ARRANDALE & CO., Manufacturers’ Agents, 
No. 167 BROADWAY, NEW YORE, 


Announce that all the above list of goods will be sold for 
One Dollar each. 

In consequence of the great stagnetion of trade in the 
manufacturing districts of England, through the war 
having cut off the supply of cotton, a large quantity of 
Valuable Jewellery, originally intended for the English 
market, has been sent off for sale in this country, and 
MUST BE SOLD AT ANY SA-RIFICE! 

Under these circumstances, ARRANDALE & CO., act- 
ing as Agents for the principal Kuropean Manufacturers, 
have resolved upon a Great Gift Distribution, subject to 
the following regulations: 

CERrTiIricaTEs of the varidéus articles are first put into 
envelopes, sealed up and mixed; and when ordered, 
are taken out without regard to choice, and sent by mail, 
thus giving all a fair chance. 

On receipt of the Certificate, you will see what you 
are to have, and then it is at your option to send 
the dollar and take the article or not. Purchasers may 
thus obtain a Gold Watch, Diamond Ring, or any 
Set of Jewellery on our list for ONE DOLLAR. 

Send 25 Cents for Certificate. 

In all transactions by mail, we shall charge for for- 
warding the Certificates, paying postage and doing the 
business, 25 cents each, which must be enclosed when the 
Certificate is sent for. Five Certificates will be sent for 
$1; eleven for $2; thirty for $5; sixty-five for 10; anda 
hundred for $15. 

AGENTs.—We want acents in every regiment, and in 
every town and county in the country, and those acting 
as such will be allowed ten cents on every Certificate 
ordered for them, provided their remittance amounts to 
One Dollar. Agents will collect 25 cents by every Cer- 
tificate, and remit 15 cents to us, either in cash or post- 

ARRANDALE & Co., 

167 Broadway, New York, 





DR. B. C. PERRY, 


DERMATOLOGIST, 
No. 49 Bond Street, N. Y., 


Treats successfully all Diseases of the Scalp, Loss of 
Hair and Premature Blanching. Also, removes Moth, 
Freckles and other Discolorations from the face, without 
fog A Rng or color of the = No up 
or on. For partic enclose stamp for 
ciroular. -™ 





WOUNDS, BURNS, SCALDS, OLD SORES. 
REDDING'S RUSSIA SALVE! 


A REAL PAIN EXTRACTOR. 
FORTY YEARS’ EXPERIENCE 
Has fully established the superiority of this Salve over 
all other healing r di It red the most angry 
looking swellings and inflamm:tions as if by magic ; 
heals old sores, wounds, burns, scalds, &c.; in a sur- 
prisingly short time. 
Only 25 cents a box. By mail 12 cents extra. 
For Sale by 
J. P. DINSMORE, 
No. 491 Broadway, N. Y. 
8. W. FOWLE & CO., No. 18 Tremont St., Boston, 
and by all Druggists. 


Wew, Wovel and Useful. 
Everybody send stamp for Circular, 


#@~ Burglar Proof Lock. Sample, by mail, 30 cents, 
tf 8. W. RICE & CO., 83 Nassau St., N. y, 











Employment for All. 


AGENTs wanted in every place to sell new articles, 
From $5 to $10 can be earned every day. Send for 
Circular. Address STEPHEN HAMLIN, Murray &t., 
N., ¥., P. O. Box 5,079. 





The Great Money-Making Article. 
Everybody needs it. Agents or Soldiers can make $10 
aday. Sample, with particulars, sent free by mail, tor 


25 cents. Address 
000 E. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H. 





Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 
or Moustaches ? 


MY ONGUENT will force them to grow heavily in 
six weeks (upon the smoothest face) without stain or 
injury to the skin. Price $1—sent by mail, post free, 
to any address on receipt of an order. 

R. G. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau St., N. Y. 





HOWARD'S “IMPROVED” 
SWEAT PROOF 


Soldiers’ Money Belts. 








Every Soldier can have one sent to him by return 
mail, free of postage, by inclosing $2 50 or $3, according 
to the quality desired. Improved English Knee Money 
Belt, for Soldiers and Sailors, $2 each. Address 

HOWARD BELT CO., 436 Broadway, N. Y. 
Large discount to dealers. 





Soldiers send Stamp for our Mammoth Catalogue. 
Address HUNTER & CO., Hinsdale, N. H. 495-8 


PRIZE STATIONERY PACKETS. 
Splendid Steel Engravings, and Photo- 


graph Card Pictures. 


We want Agents everywhere to sell our goods, which 
will pay 300 per cent, profit, and our Stationery Packets 
contain good paper and envelopes, and_a fine assort- 
ment of Jewellery. GOLD AND SILVER WATCHES 
given as premiums to Agents. $17 will obtain 100 pack- 
ets and a fine Silver Watch. A sample packet, also one 
certificate in our great Dollar sale of Jewellery, to- 
gether with circularsand full particulars to Agents, sent 
on receipt of 50 cents. Circular mailed free. 

G. 8. HASKINS & CO., 36 Beekman street, N. Y. 


Love and Matrimony. 

Any Lady or Gentleman sending me an addressed 
envelope, will receive full directions for gaining the 
affections of the opposite sex, and which will enable 
them to marry happily, irrespective of wealth, age or 
beauty. Address Mrs. MARIE LEMOILLE, Harlem 
P. O., New York City. 








Spanish Curling Cream.—An exquisite 
pomuade for Curling the most straight or stiff Hair into 
wavy ringlets er heavy massive curls. Warranted. 
Price, by mail, $1. Address G. BLACKIE & CO., 713 
Broadway, ew York, 495-8 





Wonder! Wonder!! 


Full instructions, by which any person can master the 
great art of Ventriloquism in a few hours, and astonish 
the world. Sent by mail for 60 cents. Address DR. 
FRANKLIN, Calhoun, Il. 495-06 





Zook! Look! Look! 

My Golden Compound will force the Beard to grow on 
the smoothest face in #1 days. Satisfaction given or 
money refunded. Price 50 cents, or three for $1. Ad- 
dress DR. FRANKLIN, Calhoun, Ill. 

495-6 . 


PLAYING CARDS! 
The American Card Company’s 
Wew Union Playing Cards, 
Wational Embiems. 





They are the prettiest cards made, and suit the popu- 
lar idea. The suits are Lagles, Shields, stame and Flags; 
Colonel in place of King, Goddess of Liberty for Queen, 
and Major for Jack. 

All the games can be played as readily as with.cards 
bearing foreign emblems. Each pack is put up in an 
elegant cardcase, and then in Dozen Boxes for the 
Trade. 

In order that ALL dealers may have an opportunity to 
sell these cards, a sample box of twelve packs will be 
sent, postpaid, on receipt of $5. Address, 

AMERICAN CARD COMPANY, 
No, 14 Uhambers Street, New York, 





Gouraud’s Poudre Subtile Bair 
from low foreheads or any part of the warranted 
without injury to the - Mailed, $1 30, This 
astonishing Chemicai Preparation has been established 
a quarter ofa century. Beware of vile imitations utteriy 
ruinous to the skin. Address DR. FELIX GOURAUD, 
4°3 Broadway, New York. é 


Gouraud’s Italian Medicated Soap Cures 
Tan, Pimples, Freckles, Moth, Eruptions, Chaps, Chafe, 
Redness, Roughness, and all deformities of the skin. 

Govuravup’s Liquip Rove for Pale Lips and Cheeks ; 

¥ WHITE ORIGINAL CREAM. These well-known 
popular cosmetics can be had at GOURAUD’S Depot, 
453 Broadway, N. Y.; Bates, Boston; Callander, Phi; 
Johueon, Detroit, and Druggists generally. 


BARD & BROTHERS’ 


(ESTABLISHED 1845) 


GoD PEWs. 
PEN AND PENCIL CASES. 
Also Manufacturers of Barnp & Wiis0n’s Patent 
Angular-Nib Gold Pens. 
JAS. D. BARD, Agent, No. 22 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 
Repointing Pens, 50 cents. Send for Circular and 
Price List. 











REMINGTON’S 





Approved by the Government. 
Warranted superior to any other Pistol of the kind. 
Also Pocket and Belt Revoivers. Sold by the Trade 
generally 
HE. REMINGTON & SONS, 


Tlion, N. WY: 





OLD>saane PD, 

A Pamphlet, directing how to speedily 
Restore Sight and give up Spectacles, without aid of 
doctor or medicine, Sent by mail, free, on receipt of 


10 cents. Address E. B. FOOTE, M. D., 
1130 Broadway, New York. 








Razors! Razors!! 

A genuine SILVER STEEL RAZOR, specially adapted 
for the Army, will be sent by mail or express in a neat 
box with Strap, Lather Brush, Box, Looking Glass and 
Soap, to any part of the Army, with all charges paid 
tor Bs. . 

Address all orders plainly to 


Cc. Ls. BRIGGS, Importer, 
493-6 92 Dearborn 8t., Chicago, DL 


The Barly Physical Degeneracy of 
American People, 
And the early melancholy decline of Childhood and 
Youth, just published by DR. STONE, Physician to the 
Troy Lung and Hygienic Institute. 

A Treatise on the above subject, the cause of Nervous 
Debility, Marasmus and Consumption; Wasting of the 
Vital Fluids, the mysterious and hidden causes ef Pal- 
pitation, Impaired Nutrition and Digestion. 

Bay Fail not tgsend two red stamps and obtain this 
book. Address 


DR. ANDREW STONE, 


Physician to the Troy Lung and Hygienic Institute; 
and Physician for Diseases of the Heart, Throat and 
Lungs, No. 96 Fifth Street, Troy, N. Y. 


Cartes de Visite for Gentlemen. ‘Send 
25 cents for Sample and Catalogue. 
THE LATEST NEW BOOKS—“ VERY RICH.” 
NEW STYLES SPORTING ARTICLES. 
CHAS. F. ATWOOD & CO., 
493-6 Box 3235, New York. 











Beauty.—Hunt’s White Liquid Enam- 
el, prepared by Madame Rachel Leverson, the celc- 
brated Parisian Ladies’ Enameler. It whitens tle 
skin permanently, giving it a soft, satin-like texture, 
‘nd imparts a freshness and transparency to the com- 
plexion which is quite natural, without injury to the 
skin. It is also warranted to remove Tan, Frecki:s, 
Pimples, Sunburn, etc. Sent by mail, free from obser- 
vation, on receipt of price, 50 cents. Address 

‘T & CO,., PERFUMERS, 
133 South Seventh Street, and 41 South Eighth 
Street, Philadelphia. 


GOLD, $8—SILVER, $1 50. 





Ist, 2d, 3d, 4th, 5th, 6th, 
9th, 10th, 1th, 12th, 
14th, 18th, 20th, 23d 


ARMY CORPS, 


Showing each Division. 
By the Single One, 100 or 
1,000. Send for Circular, 
Address 
DROWNE & MOORE, 
Manufac’g Jewellers, 
208 Broadway, N. Y. 


B Tad: BRANT 
cep 


4% 1OWA-VOL. 








Royal Havana Lottery. 


In Drawing of January 10, 1865, 


No. 6478.....+000- ATOW.... 2605+: $100,000 
No. 15077.....c000e Of scccccccse y 
No. 23652......++++ $f  sccccccces 25,000 
NO. 14563....ccccce “ cocccccces 10,000 
No. 14841......666+ TTT ETT TTT 5,000 
Being the five capital prizes. 
Seventy-five per cent. premium paid for prizes. In- 


formation furnished. The highest rates paid for 
Doubioons and all kinds of Gold and Silver. 
TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 
16 Wall St., N. ¥. 


Whiskers! Moustaches !!—The celebrated 
HIMALAYA FLULD is warranted to produce a full set 
of Whiskers in two weeks. An English patent article, 
which does no injury to the skin. Sent, postpaid, for 
$1. Address Dr. H. DE FORREST, Troy, N. Y. 


Six Dollars from Fifty Cents. 


Agents, come and examine Invention, or Samples sent 
free by mail for 50 cents. Retails for $6 eavily. K. L. 
WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham Square, New York. 473-524 











6,000 Agents wanted to sell Five new 
INVENTIONs—(wo very recent, and of great valu ul 
pay great prolls to Agents. Send and get 80 pages par- 
ticnlurs, gratis EPHRAIM LROWN, Lowell, . 

$hve4 
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7 RAC RAN 


OZODONT 


For Hardening & Invigorating the Gums. 
poiginn es ne ne. a Teeth, 


rest; the most con- 
Peuieel eteasiows and Denafetal netic article for the Teeth 


the wa Bold | hy ‘Draggiate and d Fancy Goods deal 

an 8 ers every- 
where—75 
conte PAL te 1 & RUCKEL, rietors, 


218 Greenwich 8t., N. ¥. 


~ GALENBERG & VAUPEL'S 
PIANOFORTES.| 


99 & 101 Bleecker Street, Second Block West = Broad- 
way. Warranted for Six Years. 91-5030 








PATENTED 


FRENCH 
, YOKE SHIRTS 


Warranted to FIT, 
and to be 


for the same QUAL- 
ITIES and MAKE 
than those of any 
other Shirt House 
in this city. 


Circular contain- 
ing drawings and 
prices sent free. 
For sale by all the principal dealers throughout 

the United States. 


BALLOU BROTHERS, 403 Broadway, N. Y. 





FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 


All articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Washington, 
Fortress Monroe, Harper’s Ferry, Newberne, Port 
Royal, and all other places, should be sent at half rates, 
by HARNDEN’S EXPRESS, No. 65 Broadway. Sutlers 
charged low rates. 0000 








THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 


600 T1mes, mailed to any address for 50 cts. 
— — for $1. Address 
F. 


THREE of 
0000 BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass. 





CAUTION 
THE AMERICAN WATCH CO. 


It having come to our knowl that imitations of 
the American Watch have been put upon the market in 
great numbers, calculated by their utter worthlessness 
to injure the reputation of our genuine products, to 
protect eur own interests and the public from imposi- 
tion, we again publish the trado marks by which our 
Watches may invariably be known. 

We manufacture four styles of Watches. 

The rrast_has the name 

“AMERICAN WATCH CO., Waltham, Mass.,” en- 
graved on the inside plate. 

The szconp has the name 

“APPLETON, TRACY & CO,, Waltham, Mass,,’’ en- 
graved on the inside plate, 

The THIRD has the name 

“Pp, 8. BARTLETT, Waltham, Mass,,”* engraved on 
the inside plate. 

All the above styles have the name American Watch 
Co, painted on the dial, and are warranted in every 
respect, 

The rourtH has the name 

“WM. ELLERY, Boston, Mass.,’* engraved on the 
inside plate, and is not named on the dial. 

All the above-described Watches are made of various 
sizes, and are sold in gold or silver cases, as may be 
required. 

It is hardly possible for us to accurately describe the 
numerous imitations to which we have alluded. 
They are usually inscribed with names so nearly ap- 
proaching our own as to escape the observation of the 
unaccustomed buyer. Some are represented as made 
by the “‘ Union Watch Co., of Boston, Mass.”’"—no such 
company existing. Some are named the “Soldier's 
Watch,” to be sold as our Fourth or Wm. Ellery style, 
usually known as the ‘‘Soldier’s Watch ;”’ others are 
named the “Appleton Watch Co.;’ others the “P, 8. 
Bartley,” instead of our P. 8. Bartlett, besides many 
varieties named in such a manner as to convey the 
idea that they are the veritable productions of the 
American Watch Company. 

A little attention on the part of the buyers will pro- 
tect them from gross imposition. 


ROBBINS & APPLETON, 
Agents for the American Watch Company, 


182 Broadway, N. Y. 
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STAMMERING 


Cured by Bates’s Appliances. For descriptive 
&c., address H. C. L. MEARS, 277 W. 23d St., 
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The Ladies’, or Génts’ Toilet Slipper 
Pattern, beautifully embroidered, or a fancy Kid, or 
Satin Slipper, sent for $1. Address RANDALL AND 
BROWN, Box 73, Lynn, Mass. 


BALLOU’S, 








€ 
<.\ 


PROSPECTS OF THE 


Lre—‘ Hold on there, Driver, we want Sambo now to Sight for Liberty and Independence. 


thrash him as much as you like ‘when he comes back.” 





a 25, —= 








SOUTHERN SAMBO. 


You can 





Metropolitan Boot and Shoe Emporium. 


ZDWIN A. BROOKS, 
Importer and Manufacturer in Ladies’, Gents’, Boys’, 


Misses’ and Children’s 
BOOTS, SHOES & GAITERS, 


No. 575 BROADWAY, opposite tho Metropolitan 
Hotel, New York. 


The Largest Establishment in the City. Articles supe- 
rior to any manufactured in this City or Country, 
ead beauty and utility, Wholesale = 


SOMETHING NEW FOR THE ARMY. 


Genuine Enamelled Gold Corps Rings. 


I will send on receipt of $3 a 16 Karat Gold Ring for 
either Division or Corps in the Army, and for $5 I will 
send an extra size, same style. This is a splendid R: 
for Officers or Soldiers. (Send the size of the finger. 
Also I will send, as sample, on receipt of $1 50, a Soh 
Silver Badge (Coin Silver), appropriate for either Corps 
or Division, Cavalry, Artillery, Pontonier, Engineer, or 
Signal Corps, Departments ef the Army, with your name, 
regiment and company handsomely engraved thereon; 
and for $2 I will send a Solid Gold Masonic Pin. 
Agents wanted everywhere. Send for wholesale illus- 


trated circular. 
B. T. HAYWARD, 
Manufacturing Jeweller, 
208 Broadway, N. Y. 


ARCANA WATCH. 
An Elegant Novelty in Watches. 


The cases of this watch are an entirely new invention, 
composed of six different metals combined, rolled to- 
gether and ory producing an exact imitation of 
18 carat gold, called Arcana, which will always keep its 
color. They are as beautiful and durable as solid gold, 
and are afforded at one-eighth the cost. The caso is 
beautifully designed, with Panel and Shield for name, 
with Patent Push Pin, and engraved in the exact style 
of the celebrated Gold Hunting Levers, and are really 
handsome and desirable, and so exact an imitation of 
_ as to defy detection. The movement is manufac- 

ared by the well-known St. Jimer Watch Oompany of 
Europe, and are superbly finished, having e ved pal- 
lets, fancy carved bridges, adjusting tor, with 
gold balance, and the improved ruby jewelled action, 
with line dial and skeleton hands, and is warranted a 
good timekeeper. These watches are of three different 
sizes, the s st bein, ng for ladies, and are all Hunting 
Cases. A case of six will be sent by mail or Express for 
$125. A le one sent in an elegant Morocco Case for 
$25, will ly sell for three times their cost. We are 
the sole agents for this watch in the United States, and 

none are genuine which do not bear our Trade Mark. 

Address DEVAUGH & CO., Importers, ¢ 

15 Maiden Lane, New York. __ 


Babbittonian Pens. 


Unsurpassed for beautiful writing. The Extra Fine 
Pen or Business Pen sent (postpaid) @ 50 cents for 36 
pens, or $150 per gross, The celebrated self-teaching 
Babbittonian Penmanship, pronounced by the press “ the 
most beautiful and scientific of systems” (price $1 50), 
together with 72 pens, for $Q. Splendid inducements 
to Agents and Teachers.. Address 

te) BABBITT & WILT, 37 Park Row, N i 


ar ‘Ten for One Dollar! «a 
CARD PHOTOGRAPHS 
OF ALL 
PROMINENT & NOTED PERSONS, 


LIVING AND DEAD. 
All the Major Generals, the President and 


Cabinet, 
AND ALL THE 


Prominent Oficers of the Army & Navy. 
Actors, Actresses, Fancy and Miscellaneous 
Pictures, &., &c. 
aa 10 for $1, or 15 cents Single Picture. Sent free 
to any address. Enclose Stamp, and send for List of 

Albums and Card Photographs. 
SEND YOUR ORDERS TO 
G. G. BVANS, 
Proprietor of Gift Book Enterprise, 
treet, Philadely! 











630 Chestnut ia, Pens, 
° 





Soldiers and Sailors will receive by mail, a 
First-Class Interesting Neswaper, FREE, by sending 
their address to Editors Army and Home Journal, 40 
Ann street, New York. Free to the above only. ° 





wap ngs APRIL 19% ry 


* Electric,” Self-Adjusting, Enamelled | White, $8, $5, 


$7 and $9 per doz. ; Specimens, 50 cents, 75 cents, $1; 
Snow-white Linen Finished, ‘‘ Dlusion Stitched,’’ $1 25; 
Suitable Necktie, $1. Ladics’ superbly Enamelled, 
Snow-white, Linen Finished, ‘Illusion Embroidered,’”’ 
a Aer Spt of bay #o: leaf oa BA 
on receipt o: ce an e. de supplied. 
Box 386 P. O. JEANERET, 78 Nassau Street, N, ¥. 
° 


HOW ALL MAY MARRY. 
Courtship Made Easy. New Edition—lIllustrated. 


Treating on ‘‘Psychologic Fascination,’’ showing how 
any person of either sex can fascinate, win the undying 








love, and marry any person they wish, irrespective of 


age or personal appearance. Sent by mail for 50 cents, 
by E. D. LOCKE & OO., Box 1525, Portland, Maine. 
490-502 





$21 to $28 a Day. 

Agents wanted to sell the CHAMPION ($15) SEWING 
MACHINE, StnGLE or DouBLE THREAD, making the 
stitch alike on both sides. We will pay $100 per month 
and all expenses, or give a commission, at which the 
above wages can be made. For particulars, address, 
with stamp, JAS. CLIFT’, President Cham ion Sewing 
Machine Company, Cleveland, 0. N.B.—This Machine 
does not infringe on cad Sewing Machine. 493-60 


MRS. ™. G. BROWN’S 
CELEBRATED POOR RICHARD’S EYEWATER 


Can be obtained at 16 Bond street, and of Demas Barnes, 

22 Park Row, also of Druggiets preety. Price $1 50 

sr bottle, small size 35 cents; also, Mrs. M. G. Brown’s 
etaphysical Discovery, Price $600. 490-950 


WILLIAM KNABE & 60., 


MANUFACTURERS OF 
GOLD MEDAXI 


Grand and ‘are 


PIANOS, 


‘BALTIMORE, Md. 








lence from - Thalberg, 
Gottschalk, § Strakosch, 
G. Satter, and other 
leading artists. f Every 
_ Instrument . warranted 
for five years. 

Price lists ‘promptly 
WM. KNABE & CO. 





sent on application. 


B A full assortment of the-above ce’ebrated” instra- 
“ ments at 


J, BAUER & CO.’s Warerooms, 
No, 544 Broadway, N.Y. 





ALBUMS” FOR’ EVERYBODY. |_ 


The Cheapest and Best 

Albums, olding 24 PIC- 
TURES for 75 CENTS.’ Albums 
of all descriptions from 50 
cents to $50, sent free by mail 
or express, on receipt of price. 


‘ ~ 
Cc. HUGHES, 


Album Manufacturer, 
102 Contes St., N. ¥. 


POR A PORTUND 
Address FRANKLIN & M. CO , Bex 302, Boston, Mass, 


Vineland ‘Lands: 








Certificates of Excel” 


A Bravrirct ENGRAVED GoLD-PLATED Warcu, Double 
Case, Lever Cap, Small Size, White Enamelled Dial, Cut 
Movements,” and Correct Timekeeper, 
with an accurate “« Miniature Calendar,” indicating the 
Day of the Week, Month, &c., in back case, Asingle 
sent free, by mail, to any part of the country, in neat 
case, WITH A BEAUTIFUL Vest Cuarn, for only $10. <« 
A neat SILVER WATCH, same as par poy with the 
Miniature Calendar, &c., specially ada; to the Anmy. 
4 : by mail, to any part of the country, for 


onglih and American LEVERS from $25 up. Good 
Watches of all a. 

Address CHAS. P. NORTON & CO., Sole Importers, 

r) 38 and 40 Ann Street, N. Y. 





Warp’s PATENT 
FRENCH PRINTED 


PAPER COLLARS 


387 B WAY, NY. & ALL 
GENTS FURNISHING STORES. 


IWARDS SHIRTS) 


Self-IMeasurement for Shirts. 


Printed directions for self-measurement, list of prices, 
and drawings of different styles of shirts and cellars 
sent free everywhere, 


STEELCOLLARS| 


Enameled White, having all the comforts of linen col- 
lars. Washed and "dried inamoment. Asample Collar 
mailed free on receipt of 75 cents. Cuffs $1 00 per pair. 
Ladies’ Collars and Cuffs same price, 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 


AGENTS WANTED in every Town in the Union. 


Ss. W. H. WARD, 


No. 387 Broadway, New York. 


Navy Prize Claims Cashed, ox 
co on Liberal and Just Terms, 
and SETTLEMENT of MILITARY AC- 
COUNTS Guaranteed to be effected in 
the shortest time. Prize Lists fur- 
nished us as soon as awards are made, 
RICE & SWIFT, 
200 Broadway, New York City. 


E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., 
Manufacturers of Photographic Materials, 


WHOLESALE AND v3 

- BROADWAY, Y, 
me addition to our main business of PHOTOGRAPHIC MA- 

ERIALS, we are Headquarters for EO SCOP OPIG viz: 

BTEREOSCOPES & STERE VIEWS, 
Of these we have an immense rEEREOS opr. War Scenes 
American and Foreign Cities and Landscapes, Groups, Statuary 
@tc., ete. Also, Revolving Stereoscopes, for public or private ex- 
hibition. Our pewmes will be sent to any address on receipt 


OTOGRAPHIC UMS, 

We wore i yd) to introduce these into the United States, 
and we manufacture immense quantities in great variety, ran 
ing in price from 60 cents to $50 each. Our ALBUMS have the 

sg of being Speier in beauty and durability to any 
others. They will be sent by mail, FREE, on receipt of price, 

FINE ALBUMS MADE TO ORDER. 
CARD PHOTOGRAPHS. ° 

OurCatalogue now embraces over FIVE THOUSAND different 
subjects to which additions are continually being made) of Por- 
traite of Eminent Americans, etc., viz: about 
} 4 ay Genvrals, 100 Lieut. -Colonels, 550 Statesmen, 

















Generals, 250 Other Officers, 130 Divines, 
875 35 Cofvacis, 16 Navy Officers, 125 Authors, 
4 Artists, 125 8 60 Prominent Women, 


tage, 

3,000 Copies of Works of Art. 
including reproductions of the most celebrated Engravings, 
Paintings, wy wy Reon Catalogues sent on receipt of Stamp. 
An order for One Doren Pictunazs from our Catalogue will be 
filled on the receipt of $1.80, and sent ~ mail, rrex, 

Pho phers and others “orderi C, O. D. will please 
remit twenty-five per cent, of the po Be with their order. 

(3 The prices and qiality of our goods cannot fail to satisfy. 


Soldiers’ Pocket Album for 18 pictures, 75 cents. 
+ Gold and Silver Watches 
and Jewellery. 
$650,000 worth of Watches, Diamond Pins, Chains, etc., 

to be sold for One Dollar each, without regerd to value, 
and not to be paid for until you know what you are to 
receive. Send 25 cents for one certificate, which will in- 
form vou what you can have, and our circular with 
terms to Agents. We give a Watch free to every Agent. 
The best chance to make money ever offered. 


Address G. 8. HASKINS & Co., 
36 Beekman street, N.Y. 








IS composed of extracts from 
Flowers, Roots and Herbs, 
for the Beauty and permanent 
Vigor of the Hair. It pre- 
vents hair falling out or turn- 
ing gray, eradicates dandruff, 
and is a delightful and plea- 
sant dressing. 

Also effecting a cure for 
most diseases incident to the 
scalp. 

A trial wil] prove our as- 
sertion. 

For sale by all Druggists. 

i Price $1 per case, 
P) WARING & CO., 
Proprietors, 
35 Dey Stréet, N. Y. 





ATTENTION !" OFFICERS & SOLDIERS. 
Genuine Gold Rings. 
All the Army Corps Rings in 16 
Karat Gold (Stamped and Warrant- 
ed) at $3 and $5 each; also, 100 
other styles of every size. Plain, 
Enamei and Fancy at from $2 to 
$10 each. Sent by mail. Cire: malars 
with full de scription of styles and 
prices sent on receipt of stamp. 
Address iP: <a CH, 
2 Maide n Lane, N. Y- 








To all wanting Farms. 


Large and thriving settlements, mild and healthful climate, 30 miles south of Philadelphia by railroad. Rich 
soil, which produces large crops, which can now be seen growing. Ten, twenty and fifty acre tracts at from $25 to 
$35 per acre, payable wi thin four years. Good business openings for manufactories and others. Churches, school 
and good society. It is now the most improving place East or West. Hundreds are settling and buil gin % The 


beauty with which the place is laid out is unsurpassed. 
be sent, free. 
From mapas ra Sor oN ROBINSON, Agric ultural Editor 
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Address CHAS. K. LANDIS, Vineland Post Office, Landis Township, 


Papers giving full infor 


Ne 


Letters answered. 


of the se To 


‘most level position and suitable condition for j 


Western prairies.”’ 











